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8 Second aQ begins at eleven in the forenoon. 
Tua 8 begins at four in the aſternoon. 
WW} -.__- __ - Fourth act begins at nine o'clock at night. 


44 Kiſth 3 begins by day light ner mornings 


K . ” 
7 * U 1 1 . 
"4 = ; as . 9 * . | * 
„ - * , | | 
= - Av * a ＋. c 1 : 


l > 4 : p - , p > 
2 — ++ > N 
HEE . 7 nr n £45 
8 ” &- 


eb My Peggy fings fae aftly, 


— 5 0 GENTLE SHEPHERD, _ 


7 4 da, Aal ſpring s-the baleſome wwaters 


Tus f AO Wor hate * 5 
Tentiog theit flocks oe benny morn of May. A. 
Poor Roger grants till bollow echoes 
ou Patic lite „ loogh and ſg. eee 


PA TE ond 'R OGER. 


4 8 L—Tun e, The Fg 2 the El, 
FATE Sings, 
Peggy is a young thing. 
MI enter d in ber young thing, b4 
de the day, and fweet as May © | 
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. Yet wiel I like to meet 
The wawki . 
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th and bauld; 
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"SE: As wawking of the fauld. 
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And puts à nature in a jovial 


Ho heartſome tis to ſee the riſing plants,, 
.-, To hear the birds chirm o'er their pleaſant rants; + 
How haleſome tis to ſnuff the cawler air, 
And a the ſweets it bears when void of care! 
_ What ails thee, Roger, then? hat gars thee grane? 
Tell me the cauſe of thy ill-feaſon'd pain. | 
0 tie, to a thtawart fate l. 
Pm born to ſtrive wi hardſhips ſad and great. 
_ Tempeſts may ceaſe to jaw the rowand flood, 
. Corbies and tods to grien for lambking” blood;. 
But I, oppreſt wi' never ending grief, k 
Maun ay deſpair of lighting on relief. 
Pat, The bees ſhall oath theflow'r, & quit the hive;, 
I The ſaughs on boggy ground ſhall ceaſe to thrive. 
Ere ſcornfu* queans, or loſs of warldly gear, 


| Roger. m born, O 


Shal ſpill my reſt, or ever force a tear. 


Rog. Sae might I ſay: but it's.no cafy done, 
By ane whaſe ſaubs ſae ſadly out of tune. 
e ha'e (ae ſaft a voige, and ſlid a tongue, 


Tou are the darling of baitly auld and young; 


-- 


If I but ettle at 4 fang, or ſpeak, 


They dit their luge, ſyne up their leglens cleek,. 
| And jeer me hameward ſ rate the loan or bught, 
While Pm confasy'd wr. mony à vexing thought: 


 YetT am tall, and:as wiel built as 


Nor mair unlikely to a laſs's eye. Bc 
For ilka ſheep ye hae, Il! number ten, 


Ard ſhould, as ane may think, come fater ben. 


Pat. But ablins; nibour, ye hae not a heart, | 


And downa eithly wi' your cunzic-part 


If that be true, what ſigniſies your gear? 
A mind that's ſcrimpit never wants formic care. 
* - Rog. My byar tumbPd, nine braw naut were ſmoor d. 
Three elf ſhot were, yet I theſe ills endur'd; 
In winter laſt my cares were very ſma , 
Ik)ho' ſcores of wathers periſh'd in the naw. 
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. " Pat: Were n rooms a8 e dialnploc- las mine, 
EN 5: 85 you-wad Joſe, and leſs you wad repine. 
| He that bas juſt enough can ſoundly flzep, 
The o e only faſhes ſouk to keep. 
Reg. May plenty flaw upon thee for 2 croſs, | 
That thou may thole the pangs of mony a lots. 
O ma yt. thou dote on ſome fair paughty wench, 
That ne'er will lout, thy lowan drowth to quench? 
Till, bris'd beneath the burden, thou cry dool! 
And aw that ane may fret that is nae fool. | 
Pat. Sax good fat lambs, I ſauid them ilka clut, | 
At the Weſt Port, and bought a winſome flute, 
Ot plum tree made, wi iv'ry virtes round, 
A dainty whiſtle wi x pleafant ſound: 
kn de mair canty wi't, and ne'er cry dool, 
* | Than you, wi a' your caſh, ye dowie fool. | 
| Rog. Na, Patie,- na! I'm nae fic churliſh beaſt, 
Some ither thing lies hcavier at my breaſt: 
_ I dreani'd a dreary dream this hinder night, 
That gars my fleſh a“ creep yet wi' the flight. 
- Pat. Now, to a friend, how filly's this pretence, 
To ane wha you and a' your fecrets kus; 
Daft are your dreams, as daftly wad you hide | 
I Your wiel ſeen love, and dorty Jenny's pride. oy 
* Tal? courage, Roger, me your for:ows'tell, - 
And ſafely think nane kens them but yourſell. . 
x . Rog Indeed now, Patie, ye have gueſs'd oꝰer true, 
And there is naething Vil keep up 5 rae you; 
Me dorty Jenny looks upon a ſquint, | 
- To 1 but till her I dare hardly mint: 
In ilka place ſhe jecrs me air and late, 
Aud gars me look bombaz'd and unco blate; g 
But yeſterday I met her yont a know, 
She fl-d as frac a ſhelly-coated ko. 
dhe Bauldy loes, Bauldy that drives the car, 
- | Bur gecks at me, and ſays I ſmell of tar 
Pat But B uldy Wes not her, right wiel 1 wats. - 
He ſigus tor Neps dar that may ſtand for that. 
A3. 


3 Wo TROY TRY 2 86 * * 1 R 
1 with Le coined 1we her=but n 
I Rin maun Yoat, and thole her en 
My Bawty is a cur F dearly like, = 
Een while he fawn'd, ſhe ſtrak he poor eve 1 
Ir I had fill'd a nook within her breaſt. 5 5 
She wad have ſhawn mair kindneſs to my beaſts 
When TI begin to tune my. ſtock and horn, 
WY a' her face ſhe ſhàws a cauidrife ſcorn, 
Laſt night play'd, ye never heard fic ſpite, 
Oer Bogie was the ſpring, and her delyte: 
Vet, tauntingly, ſhe at her couſin ſpeer'ch, | 
Si ſhe could tell what tune I play'd, and facet \ | b 
Flocks, wandet whete ye like, I dinna care, | 
T' break my veed, and never whiſtle mair. 5 
Dat ' Fen do ſac, Roger, wha can help miſluck? - 
SGiaebiens the be fic a thrawn gabbet chuck, | 
 Yonder's a craig; ſince ye hve tint all 
Gae til't your wa's, and tak the lover's lowp. 
Rog. I needna mak fic ſpeed my blood to ſpillz; 
Tu warrant death come foon enough a- will. . 
Daf Daſt gowk} leave aff that filly whinging waz. 
| _ Seem careleſs, there's my hand yell win the Gays | 
Hear how. I ferv'd my lafs I loe as wiel 
As ye do 12 and A as leel. 
Laſt motni y and early out, 
Upon a 5 , e er 
: 1 w my Meg come li o'er the lee; 
1 fa w. Meg, but Meggy faw na me; 
For yet the ſun was wading throꝰ the miſt, 
And the was cloſe upon me eber the wiſtz 
Her coats wer kiltit, and did ſweetly Thaw. ; 
Her ſtraight-bare legs, that whiter were than bes 
Her cockernonny ſnooded up fa flcek, 
Her haft+t locks hang waving on her cheek 3. 
Her checks ſae ruddy, and her een fac rio 
And Ol her month's like oy hinny pear. 
Neat, neat ſhe was, in buſſ ine waiſtcoat Ok. 
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TIT) e ye're gawn to dew; \ 
I She ſconr'd awn', and faid, What's that to 
I Then fare ye wiel Meg Dorts, and Cc'en's ye- , 
L careleſs cty u, and lap. in o'er the dyke. 

Ltrow, when that ſhe ſaw, within a crack, 
She came wi a right thieveleſs errand — 
Miſca'd me firſt,. then baud me hound my dog, 
I To wear up three Haff ews ſtray d on the bog- 

2 and ſae did ſheʒ then wi? great haſte 

| claſp'd my arms about her neck and waiſt, _— 

About her yielding waiſt, and took a foutt' -  . 
|| Of ſweeteſt kiſſes frae her glowing mouth. _- 

While hard/and faſt I held her in my grips,, 
My very ſaul came lowping to-my lips. 
Sair, ſair ſhe flet wi? me *tween ilka ſmack, 
dey I kend ſhe meant na as ſhe ok | 

oger, when your jo puts on her gloom,. | 

Do ye fac roo; and — your thumb. f 7 
.. | Seem to forſake her, ſoon ſhe'll change her mood; 
Cae wo anither, and-ſhe'll-gang clean wood, | BY 


SANG II. Tune, H gar rub her o'er w? frat, ; | 1 
Dear Roger, if your R N 

|; And anfwer N. wr dns ' a light, WEEK 1 

Seem uncortern'd at her neglec, - ut 

For women in a man delight; . 

But them deſpiſe wh’ foon defeat, _ 
And wi' s fimple face gi'e way ; | « 

| 


To a repulſe then be not þleat, 
Poſh boldly on, and the day. 
When maidens, E 
ä | Say aften what hey do ant mean 
Nees mind het pretty Hi tongu 
| | But tent the larguage of of Gefen => 
* If' theſe agree, and the perkſt | > -- 
- To anſwer all e fats, | . 
| Beck elſewdere ud be better leſt 
Aut be his gh then he the law. 


Reg Kind Patie, now fair-ſa your — ; 3 
Toke ap fs i, ve lie an act. * ü 


. ' 0 > 


an; ae 9 di ane: 
== T : 8 1 „ 
'To 8 ae; : For now, as cleari's 2 EOS 
Ye've cheriſh'd me ſince ye began to ſprak. 
Sae, for your pains, Ell mak you a prop 
(My wither, reſt her ſaul 1 ſhe made it — 


Scarlet and green the ſets,” the borders blue: 


Wi ſpraings like gowd-and filler, crols'd wr bltks 


I never had it yet upon my back '- 
Wiel are ye wordy ot wha hi'e fac hind. 
Red up my ravel'd doubts, and clear'd my mind. 
Pat. Wiel, ha'd ye there - and fince ye ve frankly 
To me a preſent of your braw new plaid, - (made 
My flutes be your's, and ſhe too that's Jae nice, 
Shall come a-will, gif ye'll tak' my advice. 
eg. As ye adviſe, Pl promiſe to odſerv't ; 
But ye maun keep the flute, ye beſt deſerv't, _ 
Now tak'.it out, and gie's a boony ſpring ; 
For I'm in tift to hear you play and ſing. 


Pat. But firſt we'll tak? a turn up to the height; | 


And ſee gif a* our flocks be Sealing rights 
Be that — bannocks, and a ſhave of cherſe, 
Will mak' a breakfaſt that a laitd might pleaſe, 
Might pleaſe the daintieſt gabs, 
Jo ſeaſon meat wr health inſtead of fpice. ' - 

When we ha'e ta'en the glace, drink at this well, 

2 n whiſtle fine, and ſing t'ye like 1 LExcunt. 


SCENE ll. 


4 bb es lee ds nen Dun | 
bere lafſes uſe to wd and ſpread their claiths, 
| A trotting burnie wimpling ibre the ground, 
Kerb wiew-twe hergfver ties clean and chave. 
Fi. 7 next gr 
6 While pub wht gray yr 6 
' », Hlnd Meg wi better ſenſe true . 4 


| PAGGY and NN. 


Con M let's A 3 upon this greens a 


This ſhining 7 will bleach our linen clean þ- 
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A tartain plaid, ſpun of good hawſlock-woo, O 


were hey ſae * 
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g The 3 gn the lift eee 
Win mak them like a lily wet wi dew... 


Peg. Gae farer up the burn to Habbie's 25 10 


| Where # a” the ſweets of ſpring and ſummer grow: 3 
Between twa birks, out ver a little lin, 12 
The water fa's and maks a ſingan din; 


A pool breaſt deep, beneath as clear as glaſs,. 
Kiſſes with eaſy whirls the bord'ring grals;.. 
while the morning 's cool; 
And when the day gtows het, we'll to the pool, 
There waſh ourſells Tis healthful now in May, 
And ſweetly cauler on. ſo warm 2 day. 
Jen. Daft laſhe, when we're naked, what'll ye ſay, 


. Git our twa herds/come brattling don the brae, 
And ſee us fac? That jeering fallow Pate, 
Wad taunting ſay, Haith lafſes, ye're no blate. 


Peg. We're far frae my road, and out o ſight z, 
'Fhe lads they're feeding far beyont the height; 
But tell me now, dear Jonny? we're our lane, 
What gars you plague your wooer wi' diſdaing. 


The neighbours à tent this as well as H_ - 
That Roger loes ye, yet ye care na. by. 


What ails ye at him? troth between us tway. 


He's wordy you the beſt day Cer ye ſaw. 


en. I dinna like him, Peggy, there's an end: 
A * mair ſheepiſh yet I never kend 3 


- He kaims his hair indeed, and gaes right ſnug, 
Wi ribbon knots at his blut bonnet” lag; 


Whilk penſily he wears a thought a- jee. 


And ſpreads his garters died beneath his knee; 
He faulds his o'erlay down his breaſt wi” care,. 


And few gangs trigger to the kirk or fair, 
For a'-that, he can neither ling nor ſay, 
Except, How dye ?—or, There's a bonny day. 
Peg. Ye daſh 1 — lad wi! conſtant ſlighting pride, 


| Oath. for love is unco ſair to bide? 


But ye'll repent ye, if his love grow cauld; 
What * 42 don mailen when ſhe's auld?! 


= Me 


» = A 3; | r | « d | 
Like dawted wean, that tacrows at it's meat, 3.35 i 


- 


That for ſome feckleſs him will orp and greets _ 
The lave laugh at it, till the dinner's paſt, 5 
And ſyne the fool thing is oblig'd to fait, - 
Or ſcart anither s leavings at the laſt. 
SANG III. Tune, Polwart on the Green. 
© The dorty will repent. 55 

if lover's heart grow caul 
And nane her ſmiles will tent, 
Soon as her face looks auld. 
e dawted bairn thus tak's the pet, 
or eats tho” hunger crave, » | 
Whimpers and tarrows at it's meaty 
- And's laught at by the lave. | 
They jeft it till the — 
Thus by itfelf abus d. 
The fool thing is oblig'd to faſt. 
Or ent what they ve refu- d. 


Fy! Jenny, think, and diana fit 


.m — ot acc i. 0c PIRF=Y 


4 
4 


Fes I never thought a fingle life a crime. . 


Peg. Nor I;—but love in whiſpers let's us ken, 
That men were made for us, and we for men. 
_ Fen. It Roger is my jo, he kens himfell; 
For, ſic a tale I never heatd him tel. 
He glowrs and fighs, and I can gueſs the cauſe; . 
But wha's oblig'd to ſpell his hums and haus? 
+ Whence'er he likes to tell his mind marr plain, * 
* » Pie tell him frankly nc'er to do't again. 9 
| They're fools that flavery like, and may be free: 
The chiels may a' knit up themſelves for me. As 
Peg. Be doing your wa's; for me, I have a mind 
To be as yielding as my Patie's kind. LY 
Jen Heb laſs f how can ye lo'e that rattle-fcull, 
A very de'il that ay maun ba'e his will? © 
We'll ſoon hear tell what a poor fighting life 
You twi will lead, fac foon's ye're man and wife. | 
Peg. Vil rin the riſk, nor ha'e I ony fear, , 
But rather think ilk langſome day a year, , 
Till I wi pteafure mount my es * 
Where on my Pade's breaſt I'll leah my head. 


* 


2 * 


8 
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RW : 
There we may kiſs as lang as kiſſingꝰs food, 
And what we do, there's nane dare call it 8 
"'H-'s get his will. Why no? tis good my part 
To gie bim that, and hel gre me his heart. 
Jen. He may indeed for ten or fifteen days 
Mak' meikle of ye, wi? an unco fraife, * 
And daut ye baith afore fouk, and your lane: 
But ſoon as his newfa dene bn gane, 
He'll look upon you as is tether-ſtake, - 
And think he's tint his freedom for your ſake. 
Inſtead then of Jang days of ſweet delyte, 
Ae day be dumb, and a' the neiſt he'll flyte: 
And may be, in his barltkhoods, ne'er tick 
To lend his loving wife a, loundering lick. 


SANG IV. Tune, O dear Mither, what Pal; 1 
| P love”: begu (5 a 
2. Feaer: to Fe. — | 
Better far to do as 1 do, — | i 
Leſt a harder luck beti | you. | | r 
Laſſes, when their carry d. | 
| Think of nought bat to, be | marry'd; 
8 EKRunding to a life deſtroys 
Heartſome, free, and — JOY 
[e Sie coarſe-ſpun thoughts as thae want pith to 
* My ſettPd mĩndʒ Im o'er far gane in love. [move 
Patie to me is ores than my breath, 
But want of him I dread nae 17 ſkaith. 
There's nane of a* the herds that tread the green 
Has fic a ſmile, or fic twa glancing een: 
"| © And then he ſpeaks wi' fic a taking art, 
His words they thirle like muſic thro' my heart; 
Ho blythly can he ſport, and glent! "ras 
And jelt at feckleſs fears that fright the lave. 
Tik — that he's alane upon the hill, 
He reads fell books that teach him meikle kill; 
He is—but what need I ſay that or this, | 
"Ta ſpend a, month to tell ye what he is | dC 
In a he ſays or does, there's fic a gate, > 


The reſt ſcem coofs compar'd wi * dear Pate, | 
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\ "His better ſenfe will lang his love ſecures, | « | 


Ill nature hefts in ſauls that's weak and poor. 


SANG V. Tune, How can Thefad an my weddingllay. 
. \ How ſhall I be fad hen a huſband T ha'e, n 
That has better ſenſe than ony of hae. 
Baur weak filly fellows, that gudy like-feols, | 
I0 fink their ain joy, and make their wives ſnools. 

2 man who is prudent ne er lightlies his wife, 
H 


ao e \ A els; 
He! for» fave} failing, baden 1 n 
Fen. Hey, Bonny Laſs of Brankſome, of't be lang, 
you witty Pate will put you in 2 ſang, e 
O *tis a pleaſant thing to be a bride; 
| 8yne whinging getts about your ingle-ſide, 


Yelping for this or that wi? faſheous din: | 


To mak' them brats then ye maun toit and ſpin, 
Ae wean fa's ſick, ane ſcads itfell wi? brue,, 
2 breaks ano 2 tines nd hae. 
De il gaes d er TFJohn. u, hame grows he 
When Pate miſca's ye war than tongue da tell. * 
Peg. Tes, tis a heartfome thing to be a wife, 
When round the ingle-edge young ſprouts are rife. 
_ Gif Tm ſae happy, I ſhall hae delight 
To' hear their little plaints, and keep them right, 
Wow, Jenny! can there greater pleaſure be 
Than ſee-fic wee tots toolying.at your knee; 
When a' they ettle at their greateſt wiſh, 
Is to be made of, and obtain a kiſs? ? | 
Can there be toil in tenting day and night 
The like o them, when love mak's care delight? - 


4 on: But poortith, Peggy, is the warſt of a', 
Git o'er your heads ill chance ſhould begg'ry draw: 
But little love or canty chear can come NR 
Frae duddy doublets, and a pantry toom. 
Your nowt may die the ſpate may bear away 
| Frae aff the howms your dainty rucks of hay 
The thick-blawn wreaths of ſnaw, or blaſhy thoiwg, 


May ſmoor your wathers, and may rot your cws; 


4 
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A dyyour buys your butter, woo,” and cheeſfe, 

- | But, or the day of payment, breaks and flees. 

„Wi glooman brow, the laird ſeeks in his rent: 

*Tis no to gi'e: your merchants to the bent; 
His honour mauna want; he poinds your gear: 

Fyne, driven frae houſe and hald, where will ye ſteer? 
Dear Meg, be wiſe, and live a ſingle life; 

Troth, 'tis nae mows'to be a married wife. 

Peg. May fic ill luck befa' that filly ſhe 

I Wha has fic fears, for that was never me. 

„ Let ſouk bode wiel, and ſtrive go do their beſt ; 
Nae mair's requir'd; let Heaven mak' out the reſt. 
I've heard my honeſt uncle aften ſayy - 2 

That lads ſhould a' for wives that's virtuous pray; 

For the maiſt thrifty man cou'd never get | 
A wiel ſtor'd room, unleſs his wife wad let: 
Wherefore nocht ſhall be wanting on my part 

To gather wealth to raiſe my Thepherd's heart: 

u, Whate'er he wins, I'll guide wi canny care, 

| And win the vogue at market, tron, or fair, 

For haleſome, clean, cheap, and ſpſificient ware.) 

A flock of lambs, cheeſe, butter, and ſome woo, 
Shall farſt be ſald to pay the laird his due: 

Syn a behind's our ain thus, without fear, 
Wi' love and zowth we thro' the warld will ſteer; 

And when my Pate in bairns and gear grows rife, 

He'll bleſs the day he gat me for his wife. 2 
Fiea. But what if ſome young giglit on the green, 

Wi dimpled cheeks, and tua betwitching ten, 
Shou'd gar your Patie think his half- worn Meg, 
And her kend kiſſes, hardly worth a feg? 

Peg. Nae mair of that—Dear Jenny, to be free, 
There's ſome men conſtanter in love than we; 
Nor is the ferly great, when nature kind 
Has bleſt them wi' ſolidity of mind: 

They'll reaſon calmly, and with kindneſs ſmile, 
by When our ſhort paſſions wad our peace beguile; 

Sac, whenſoc'er they flight their maiks at hame, 
- *Tis ten to ane the ap Eo bar ae to blame, 


* 
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Then III employ wp pleaſure a my art | 
Jo keep him chearfu? and ſecure his- heart: * 
At een, when he comes weary frae the hill, 

I' bee a' things made ready to his will: 

in winter, when he toils thro' wind and rain, 

A bleezing ingle and a clean hearth- ſtane 
And ſoon as he flings by his plaid and ſtaff, 


The ſcething pat's be ready to tak aff; 


Clean hag-abag I'll ſpread upon his board, 
And ſerve-him wi' the beſt we can afford: 
Good humour and white bigonets ſhall de 
Guards to my face, to keep his love for me. 

| Fen. A diſk of married love right ſoon gro- 3 cauld, 
And dozens down to nane, as fouk grow auld. 

Peg But we'll grow auld together, and ne'er ſind 

The Foſs of youth, when love grows on the mind. 
Bairns and their bairns mak” ſure a firmer i 
Than àaught in love the like of us can ſpy : 


% 


2 See yon * elms that grow l by ſide,” 
+ Suppoſe them ſome 


idegroom and bride 
Nearer and nearer ilka ph peat, preſtp + - 


Till wide their ſpreading branches are erer. |; 


And in their mixture now are fully bleſt: 
"Chis ſhields the other frae the eaſtlin blaſt 
That in return defends it frae the waſt, 


Sic as ſtand ſingle (a ſtate fac lik d by you) 
Beneath ilk ſtorm frae every airth maun bow. 


Jen. I've done l yield, dear laſfic, I maun yield 


Jour better ſenſe has fairly won the field, 


With the afliſtance of a little fac 


Lies darn'd within Lis, breaſt this mony a day. 


Sad vi Tone, Nancy to the Green-woed. Ca. 
© 88 1 yield, dear life, ye have won, 
And chere is.nae denying, 
That ſure as light light flows frac the ſun, 


£ SET. Frae love proceeds complying 3 3 


ref that we en de r  . > Ren Big 
*Gainſt-loye, nae thinker, heeds Sa 


AIST; "+ They ken our boſyms lodge the ſac, 


That by the heartftrings lead ps. 2-2 Tb, | 
Peg. Alake, poot pris ner jenny, that's no o fair, 


| That yel no let the wee W tak” the air: 


2 
— 


— 


if he be-Bauldy's,. or poor Roger's man. 


. 
Haſte, * em out, well tent 46 wiel ve ca 


Feen. Adither time's as gogd—ſor ſee the ak | 
Is right far up, and we're no yet begun 


To freath the graithz if canker d Madge, our aunt, 


Come up the burn, ſlicll gie's 2 wicked rant : 
But when we've done, Pl tell ye a, my. way 


ACT: II. -\$SCENE. / ih 
A aug thack bauſe, before the deo 4 green: | 
Heut on be midding,. duck in dubs are fern. 
On this fade gan di a barn,"0n that a byre : WF, hos $33 
IA pedt Lack Joins, and forms a Targa NR nr 
| park 7% is Glaad's —There'you may ſee him lean, 
\ GLaup and Iron. 


ws . 


Ood morrow nibour Symon=-come £ 6 een, 
ag And gie's. four cracks— What's Wy the news 


They tell me ye was in the ither day, (in town? 


And ſauld your Crummock, and her bafſen'd quey. 
III warrant ye've coft a pund 0 cut and dry; . 


Lug out your box, and N 's a/pipe to try. 


Jm. Wi' a my heart and tent me now. auld boy, 
Te gather d news will kittle one mind wi BY 
I cudna zeſt Lo came o'er the burn, 

To tell ye things ha'e taken fic a turn, | 
Will gar, our vile oppreſſors ſtend like flaes, 
And ikulk in hidlings on the hether bracs. {ſtand 

Gla, Fy blaw!—Ab, Bymiel rattling chiels ne'er 
To cleck/and ſpread the groſſeſt lies aff-hand. 
Whiik ſoon flies round, like will fire- far and near: 
But looſe your poke, be't true or fauſe let's hear. 

Sym Sceing's belicying,: Glaud, and 1 have ſeen - 


Hab, that abroad has wi our maſter been: 


Our brave good, maſter, wha'right wiſely tied, 


And left a fair eftate, to fave his head, 


Becauſe ye ken fu' wiel he bravely choſe ny 
To ſtand his Leige's friend wi great Montroſe : 

Now Cromwell's gane to Nick; and ane'ca'd Monk 
Has play'd, hg Rywple « a right flee begunk, 


W 
© .2 


| | 4 15. F e's + 
Reſtord Kiog Charles; bod ia thing's: $10 tune; bes 
And Habb 7275 we'll ſee Sir William ſoon. + 


Gla. That mak's me blyth indeed—but dirna fas | 


Tell o'er your news again! and (wear tilt a”. 


And faw ye Hab! what did Halbert ſay? 


They ha'e been Cen x dreary time away. | 
Now God be thanked that our laird's come ea 
And his eſtate, ſay, can he eithly claim! 

Sym. They that hag - tĩd us till our guts did 


Like greedy bairs, dare nae mait do't again, 8 


And good Sir William fall lh his ain. 


SANG -VII—Tune, Ca * in Dherdern. 
Cauld be the rebels call, 
10 Oppicliorrbaſoicad ed, e ee 
. d 16, ox" PW 
Beſt be he of worth 
Aud ever high in lation, mW 
De. ogg — 
'Gla. And may he langt for nexer Gia he Rene 


Us in our thriving wi a racket rent; 


Nor gruntbl'd if ane grew- yy OT, or beg ae ra to raiſa 


=, ens, dy 6 e pat 

or wad;he lang. wi ate, Auer a ſaucy air, 
Ae our lyart. noddles to. be bare. % fo „ 
% Put on your bonnet, Symon—tak' a ſcat,--- 
How's e e Elſpa Dellen does Kate? 
How ſells black cattle?---What gi es, woo this year?” 


And fic like kindly:queſtions, Wad be ſpeer, .. ..,c 
SANG. Vill—Tunc, Marking, of Pad Byre. . 


The laird yrha in riches an 


Wad thrive, fhadld be ki — 5 


Nor rack his poor tenints 
To raife/aboon — d got 
1 r 
* own t 
PE pes 2 ae ee % 7 

Ad rackets aft dine their ent. 
Go wad he gar his butler brin one. 

nappy y bortle ben, and glaſſes clea aa 
. our breaſt raisd fic a blytliſome . 


As gut me V 


27 ' 
worth and | 1 % 
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R neee 5858 bat bat If by, to n 
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My bat cen rais w0al-—Dear aifour; will ye ay; 


" 4 8 
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And tak” your dinner here wi' me the day: 


Won ſend for Elfpa too---and upo' ſight, 


I'll whiſtle Pate and Roger frae the hight. 
Pit yoke my fled, and fend to the nieſt town, _ 


And bring a draught of ale, baith ſtout and brown: 


And gar our cottars a', man, wife, and wean, 


Drink till they tine the gate to ſtand their lane 


Sym. I wadna bauk my friend his blyth deſign, 


Gi that i it hadua firſt of a been mine: 


For here-yeſtreen I brew'd a bow of maut, 
Yeſtreen I flew twa wathers prime and fat; 
A firlot of good cakes my Elſpa beuk, 

And a large ham hings reſting 1 in the nook :- 
I ſaw myſell, or I came Ger the loan, N 
Our meikle pat that ſcads the whey, put on, 


A mutton bouk to boil—and ane we'll roaſt; 
And on the haggies Elſpa ſpares nae coſt : 


Sma' are they ſhorn, and ſhe can mix fu? nice 
The gulty ingans wi” a curn of ſpice : 


Fat are the puddings—heads 14 feet wiel tung: Io 
And we've invited nibours auld and young, a 


. To paſs this aſternoon wi glee and game, 

And drink our maſter's health and welcome hame. 

Ve mauna then refuſe to join the reſt, _ 

- Since ye' re my neareſt friend that I like beſt: | 

Bring wi' ye a your ly: and then, 

'Whene'er you pleaſe, Pll rant wi' you Again, 5 
Glaud. Joo ke like ye'rſell, auld ys never fear, 

But at your 8 I ſhall firſt appear: 

Faith, we ſhall bend the bicker, and look bauld, 

Till we forget that we are faild or aud; 

Auld; ſaid }|—Troth, I'm younger be a ſcore, 


" WY your good news, thin what I was before.r  _ 
Tu dance or e en! hey, Madge, come forth! d' ye hear? 


Enter Mag. (come here, 
Mad. The man's gane gyte !— Dear Symon, webs 
Wat wad ye, Glaud, wi d this paſlc aud 9758 
n i Rig 


* » = * - 
* . | 
PIT | 
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0. 86 pin! ſauff!—Gze break n audburn 


nee about the banefire till ye die, 
2 Since now again we'll ſoon Sir Wilſiam ſee» (c't? 
Mad. Blyth news indeed! And wha was't tald you 


My white ſkin hoſe, ** mittans for my hands; 
Then frae their waſhing cry the bairns in haſte, 
And mal” ye "rſells as trig, head; feet, and Waiſt, 
As ye were, a. to get young lads or een; 
For we're gaun ofer to dine wi Sym bedeen; (gate) 
Sym. Do, honeſt Madge—and; Glaud: ll o'er the 


8 SCENE II. 
ho fern in a 

An 22 e ſpinning at N 

A. a. fmall diftance by a ed tree, 2 5 

WT Faldad arms, and baff rait d looks, yefeee - 

+ BavLDy. bis lane. 
rule this 1—1 canna beatꝰ il Tis war than hell, 
To be fac burnt wi' love, yet darna tell ! 

0 n ſweeter than the dawning day, | 
Sweeter than gowany glens or new mawn hay; 
Blyther than lambs that friſł out o'er the knows; 
Straughter than aught that in the foreſt vg 

Her een the cleareſt- blob of dew. out- 

The lily in her breaſt its beauty tines z 

Her legs, her arms, her cheeks, her mouth, her cen, 
Will be my dead, that will be ſhortly. ſeen !: 

For Pate loes her, waes me | and ſhe loes * 

And Iv Neps. by ſome unlucky fate, 


That. mak's raſh aiths till he's afore the pri 

1 darna ſpeak my mind, elſe a' the three, , 

But + wad prove like ane my ü 

"Tis fair to \ thole-—I'll try-ſome-witchcraft at, 

To break wi ane and win the. other's heart 

lere Mauſey lives, a witch, that for ſma' price, 
* ber n ud gre mo . ; 


muy he meikleſt 1 2 ſtack in a low; (Jour tou, 
- Gone 


Gi What's that to you? —Gae get my Sunday's | | 
Wale out the whiteſt my bobit bands, (coat 


. yv pa A ms i td . 20 


And fee that & be done as I wad hac't. L Eecunt. | 
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Made a daft vow 1---O 1; bot ans be g hen d 


She can o'ercaſt the ag and cloud the — 
And mak the de'ils i obedient to her crunes 


And kN Mauſe ; ay, ay, ſhe kens fu” wiel, 
When ane like me comes rinning to che de il: 
She and her cat ſit beeking in her yard 

To ſpeak 


auſe, 
And becking my cauld. limbs. 


* . 


At midnight hours, o'er the kirk- yard ſne ei 


And -howks unchtiſten'd weans out o * rares; 
Boils up their livers in a warlock's 


Rins witherſhins about the hemloc lit, | 


And ſeven times does her prayers backward pray, 


Till Plotock comes wr lumps of Lapland clay, 


| Mixt wi' the venom of black taids and ſnakes : pA 


Of this unſonſy pictures aft ſhe makes 
Of ony ane ſhe hates - and gars expire 
Wi' flaw and racking pains afore a fire; 


Stuck fu' o' prins, the deviliſn pictures melt; 


The pain by fouk they repreſent is felt. 


my errand, Faith. amaiſt I'm feard: 
But I maun do't, tho? I ſhould never thrive ; 


The 0 faſt that de' ils and laſſes drive. * 
Salo SCENE III. 0 | 


1 
We N e 


Mouſe fugs. R 4-5 now.the Eat tn 

= :- 5 2 the K1 

eum Gafce, > ball ang all Gage 
lace the 


Nie ir the hawkies ile bos milk, 

doc cung , 
' Apd be a. lady of that i 

Now, P. Og Non 


. 
Baul, How. does. ald 4 15 "nl of the ge 


re. te 
WI lit 
afore che ſun. 
What brings, my 1 r wh pts * 25 85 | 
Is that nas | ech, nag corn? 
Bau, Enougho 5 ut Io Porting the — 
Tour bel e 5 employs now a my cares. 


Ye look baith hale and feir at 
'M Keri gut à thread 
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Se My helping hand | alake! Sac can 11 4 
| That underneath baitÞ eild and ith bow ? © 
Baul. Ay, but you're wiſe, and wiſer far than ts 
Or maiſt part of the pariſh tells a lie. 
Mauſe, Of what kind wiſdom think ye I'm polſeſt 
That lifts my character aboon the reſt ? + (and fell. 
Baul. Fhe word that gangs, how wy re ſae wiſe |] 
Ye'll may be tak” it i} gif I ſhould tell. 
Mauſe What fouk ſays of me, Bauldy, let me hear; 
Keep naething up, ye naething ha'e to fear 


Baul. Wiel, fince ye bid me, I ſhall tell ye a” * 1 
That ilk ane talks about you, but a flaw: | 
When the laſt wind made Gland a roofleſs barn; | M 
WMhen laſt the burn bore down my mither's yarn ; | 
When Brawny elf-ſhot never mair came hame; 
When Tibby kirn'd, and there nae butter came z W 
When Beſſy Freetock's chuffy checked wenn | 
Io a Fairy turn'd, and cou'dna ſtand its lane, G 
When Wattie wander d ac night thro” the thaw, + Tt 
And tint himſell amaiſt amang the ſnaw : | T} 
When Mungo's mare ſtood ſtili and ſwat wi' fright, Be 
When he brought eaft the howdy under night; 77 
When Bawſy ſhot to dead upon the green; T1 
And Sara tint a ſnood was nae mair ſeen ; | 80 
You, lucky, gat the wyte of a“ fell out; 2 
And ilk ane here dreads you round about. Ph 


And fac they may that mean to do ye ſkaith : 
For me to wrang ye, I'll be very laith'; 
But when I neiſt mak grots, Pl ſtrive to pleaſe 
You wi a firlot of them, mixt wi? peaſe. - 
 Maufe. I thank ye, lad- now tell me your demand, 
And, If I can, il lend my helping — 
Baul. Then, I like Peggy -- Ne ps is fond of me--- 
8 y likes Pate, - and Patie's bauld and flee, > . | P- 
af loes ſweet Meg---But Neps I downa ſee--- / 
u'd' ye turn Patie's love to Neps, and than 
Feger s to me,---I'd be the happieſt man. 
Maufe. Vil try my art to gar the bowls row right, | 
dae Fr your ways and come * at * e 


1 oy 9 e f 21 e 5 | 
"I "Gul that time ru ſome Gmple things deb 
Worth a your peaſe and grots, tak' ye nae care 


Baul., Wiel, Mauſe, Fil come, gif I the road can 
But if 5 1et raiſe-the de? 7 hell raiſe the wind; (findz 


1 


Hadi e. Wt when poverty and end, 
Weeds out of. faſhion, and a lanely bield, 
Wi a ſma' caſt of wiles, ſhould i in a twitch, 
Gre ane the hate fu? name, A wrinkled 20" 
This fool imagines, az do m y fic, 
» | That I'm a wretch'in compact wi' Auld Nick, 
» | Becauſe by education I was taught © 
To peak and act aboon their common thought: 
Their groſs. miſtake ſhall quickly now appear; (herez 
| | Soon ſhall they ken what, brought, what keeps me 
I Nane kens but me zre- and F the morn were come, 
ru cen them tales wall gar them à ſing dumb. [Exits 

-$C.ENE: IV. 


Behind. 0 trer upenthy Plain, .. 
.. Pate. and bis, Pe y meet, 
In leve noit bout a vicious Han, 


1 A The 4% 10% and cheerfa* fue ae: 
h —— at 
Par and Pacer! xi 
Ig. ON let me NA rok ga ſtay ro 
We re baithicry ——— 
Pat. Em laĩth to part fac ſoonz note wen wan | 


And Roger . Jenny Fanet Ke 
; | They're Sohn for aught I hear ot e, oh 
0 To F Ljudge, I wes? 1 


— 
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Here, where primroſes Wicket pier the. green, $i 


Hard by this little buruie let us lean: 
Hark how the lav'rocks chart aboon e | 
How ſaft the weſtlin winds ſough through the reeds. 
Pg. The ſcented meadows, birds, & healthy breeze, 
For aught I ken may mair than Peggy pleaſe. = 
Pat, Ye wrang me fair to doubt my being kind; 
In ſpeaking ſac ye ca“ me dull and bund. 
Gif I cou'd faney aught's ſac ſweet or fair 
As my dear Meg, or worthy o my care. 
Thy breath is ſweeter than the ſweeteſt brier, + 
| Thy cheek and breaſt the fineſt flow'rs appear: 
Thy words excel the maiſt delightfu* notes, ; 
| That warble thro? the merle or mavis* throats ; 
WY? thee I tent nae flowers that bulk the welds... 
Or ripeſt berries that our mountains yield: 
The — fruits that hing upon the rere, 
Are far inferior to a kiſs of thee. 
Pog. But Patrick fogdome Sieden em leech, 


And lambs ſhowd tremble a hen the foxes preach. _ 


I darna ſtay :e joker ler me gang; 
Anither laſs: may gar yd change your-ſang ; 

Your thouglits may flit, and I may thole the wrang. 
cat: Scener An a mither ſhall her fondneſs drap, 
And wrang the bairn-fits failing on herflap: - - - 
The fun ſhall change, the moor to change ſtall ceaſe, 
The gaits-to clumb---the ſheep to yield at were | 
Ere ought by me be either ſaid or done, | 


Shall ſkaith our love, I ſwear by u“ Show; 5 


Peg. Then keep your aith-- - But mony lade will 
And be. mauſw rn to twa in ha'f a years - (fwear, 
Now I believe ye like me wonder wiel; 

But if a fairer face your heart ſnou'd ſteah . 

Tour Meg, forſ;ken, bootleſs might relate, 

How the was dawted ances by faithleſs Pate. 

Fat. Em ſure. I canna change, ye needna fear, 

Tho' we're but young; I've bod ed you mony a years 

I I mind it wiel, when thou cou'd do hardly gang, 
Or liſp out word, I choos d you frae the thravg 


9 * . | N * > 
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Of a he SEN and Jed thes by the: ba. 
Aft to the tanſy know or raſhy-ſtrand;  . 
| Thou ſmilling by my fide---I took delight 
3, | To pou the raſhes green, wi roots fac Fe, - EY 
op Of which, as, wiel as my young fancy cou'd, 
© | For thee I plet the flow'ry belt and ſnood.. | 
„Peg. When firſt thou gade wr? ſhepherds to the 
And v1 to milk the ews. firſt try'd my ſkill, (hill, 
To bear the leglen waz nae toil to me, = 
When at the bught at ey/n I met wi' thee. | 
Pat. When corns grew yellow, and the hether- bells 
| Bloow'd bonny on the muir and riſing fells. 
" | Nae birns, or hriers, or-whins Cer . me, 
Gif I cou'd find blae berries ripe for thee. (ſtane, 
Peg. When thou didſt wreſtle, run, or putt the 
And wan the Cay, my heart was flightering fain : 
At a theſe ſports thou (till gave joy to me; 
For nane can wreſtle, run, or putt wi' 
b, Pat. Jenny ſings ſaf: the Brom of Coꝛoden baun 
I And. Roſie lilts the Milling f the Emws ; ; 
_ | There's nane, like 1 Jon Nettles ſings 3 
I At turns in Maggy Lauder Marion dings: 
But when my Peggy fings wi' ſweeter ſkill, ' - 
+ | The Brarman, or the Laſs of  Patic's Mil, 1 
I It is a thouſand times mair ſweet to me; X 
e, | Tho' they ſing wiel, they canna ſing like thee. 
2 Peg. How eich can laſſes trow what they deſire 
And, roos' d by them we love, blaws up that fire: 
But wha loves beſt, let time and carriage try 
ilt | Be conſfant, and my love thall time defy, 
r, | Be ſtill as now, and a“ my care ſhall be, 
| How to contrive-what pleaſant is for thee. | 
T he Foregoings with a ſmall variation, was ſung at 
le acting as follows. 
SANG. X.—Tune, The V. ir Lan 


Peg. When firſt my dear laddie gade to the green hill, 
: And lat — firſt ſey'd my young Killl. 
5 Io bear the milk bowie nae pain was to me, | | 
Wen Lat the bughting forgather'd wi thee- | 
Fat. When cord way'd yellow, and blue hether- bells 
Bloom d e wuirland and * riling fells, 
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Nie biene, 'briers, or breckens ga e trouble to me, * 
If 1 found the berries right ripen'd for the. 
Peg. When thou ran, or wreſtled, or putted the ſtane, 6 
And came aff the victor, my heart was ay fan; þ|#} 
They ilka ſpurt manly gave pleaſure'to me * 
For nane can putt, wreftle, or run [wilt as thee. 
Pa. Our Jenny fings ſaftly the Corfen-broom knows, 
And Robie lilts ſweetly the Milting the xs ; 
There's few Jenny Nettles like Nancy can ſing; 
At Thro' the wood ladiie, Beſs gars our lugs ring. 
But when my dear Peggy fings wi” better ſkill, - 
The Boatman, Trtoreadſide, or the Laſs of the Mill, 
Tis mony times ſweeter and pleaſing to me; 
For tho* they fig nicely, they cannot like thee. 
Fag. How eaſy can laſſes tro what they defire! 
And praiſes ſac kindly increaſes love's fires | 
_ GYe me till this pleaſure, my ſtudy ſhall be, 3 
; To make myſell better and ſweeter for thee. d 
Pat. Wert thou a giglit gawky like the lave; 
That little better than our not behave, Ck 
At naught they'll ferly ; ſenſeleſs tales believe, * 
Be blyth for ſilly * for trifles grieve--- 
Sic ne'er cou d win my heart, that kenna how 
Either to keep a prize, or yet prove true: 
But thou in better ſenſe without a flaw, 
As in thy beauty, far excells them a. 
Continue kind, and a* my care ſhall be, - 
How to contrive what pleaſing is for thee. (cry. 
Peg. Agrecd but hearken, yon's auld aunty's' - 
I ken they'll wonder what can mak” us ſlay. . 
Pat. And let them ferly---Now a kindly kiſs, 
Or five ſcore good anes wadna be amiſs; > 
And ſyne we'll ſing tae ſang wi” tunefu' glee, 
That I made up laſt owk on you and me. - 
Peg. Sing firſt, ſyne claim your hire--- 94 
Pat. —— —— Wiel, I 2gree. 
. SANG XI. — T its ane tune. 
Pat. By the delicious warmneſs of thy month, 
And rowing eyes, that ſmiling tell the trutb, 
_ 1 gueſs, my laflic, that as weil as I, | 
You're made for love, and why ſhould ye deny ? 
Peg. But ken ye, lad, gif we confeſs o'er foon, Þ 
Ve think us cheap, and ſyne the wooing's done: 
The maiden that o'er quickly tines her power, 
Like unripe froit; will taſte but bacd and four. 
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_ "But whifet! it it the 1 
7 That' comer hid in this to /ee Bis lad. 
Aire bow plats the on re e 
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gin Wirtzen, ſolus. 7 eh 

1 8 thus hid in low diſguiſe, 

II tor a ſpace, unknown delight mine eyes. 

| With a full view of eyry fertile pling L 
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Which once I e ove are Se again. 
0 Yet, *midft my . 
Whilſt I my 825 12 SR 
Yonder,” ah me! it deſolate] 


8 a roof, andy gue ll fre their oy 

The caſements all rome How an: imney 

The naked walls of All bereft. | | 
Th ang. and thee (broken. wall 9 
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My gie once ae this we 
With all that 2 all that art makes 3 
Where round che gur*d green and pebble. walks, 
The dewy flowers hung nodding on their Malkss. 
But overgrown, with deus, docks, and ga 1 
No jaccacinyhs,or eglantines appear. ; 
| How do thoſe ample walls to ruin yield, 
Where peach and ned ne branches found a bie, ; 
And baſk'd in rays, which early did produce 
Fruit fair to view; delightſuł in the uſe: 
All round in gaps, the moſt in rubbiſh lie, 
And from what e the wither d branches fly. 
| Thefe ſoc n ſhall be repair'd;-—and now my joy © |- 
Forbids all grief--when Em 10 ſee my boy, _ | 
My only prop, and object of my care, 
Since Heav'n too ſoon call'd home his mother fair: 
Him, ere the rays of teaſon cleared his thought, 
1 ſecretly to faithful Symon. broug PETITE 
d charg'd him ſtrictiy to 4 js birth, 
Till we Thould fee what changing times brought fc 
IId from himſelf, he ftarts up by the dawn, 
And ranges carcleſs dex the height and * | 
After his fleccy e, ſerencly ey | 
With other ſhepher s whiſthng o'er the tay. 
Thrice happy life hats eg ambition free, 
 Remory'd from crewns and caurts, how cheerful 
A quiet contented mortal {peads his time 
Oe 1 87 health, his ſoul unſtain'd with crime; 


Or. ſung ur follows. 

' SANG XII. Pune, Happy Clown, 

Hid from himſelf, now by the dawn 

o e 
ranges o er E. and lasen, | 

cs Alter bie bleeting Hoch. 
Heahbfil, end innocently yay, LIT 

He chama and whilles our theaday ; n 
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6. anes were young Et I hs 
The bairns. n 
Troch, 1 Patie's a ſtrapan lad, 3 
Amang our e bears 2 
And tells his tale the clevreſt o thema% - 


ful 


Ae Por mat -e ü a great comfort tu us b 
5 Ae. dad Mar he iy bg da 
He is a bairn, I [ ſay't, wiel worth our care, nigh 


That ga'e us ne'er-vexation late or air. Fo: 
Gla. I trow, goodwife, if-I be not mitten, HOLE, 
2 The Log 6 JET a beayey ta's n 
- troth, my niece is a. nty wean, | 
| As ye wiel ken g a honpler e x. 4 | 
Nor b better-- be*t "ſhe were nae kin to me. 
Sm. Ha, Glaud! I doubt that „ 
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Id rather be mixt wi' the moge . . 
=p wo teri a ＋ 9 2 re's . 

alefs ye may caſt up t ut e y 
But gif the laſhe marry 8 a 
Pu be to her. 3 as my ain: Fe Kind;. 3 | Ne ti 
Tone of brbeding e ws of my ain — 
Five' ky Mat at ae-milking fills a Kirn, 
Pit gi'e to Pe gy that day ſhe's a bridez 
e BV and 4988 my gopd luck abide, in 
Len lambs, at ſpaining time, as lang's Lire, 
1,08 And twa quey cawis IH yearly to them give; - 
is Te offer fair kind aud, but diana ew; 
1 What ma be is not fit y Ie ard rn, | 
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dyn Or this day eight days likely he ſhall earn 
185 That our denial-diſna-flight 9 9 — 5 . * 
| Gla. We'll nae Mair wo eme, gie's the other | 
wen drink cheir health, Whatever way it ebd. IE 
08 Their healths gag rawnd.... 2 7 
Se But will ye ll ear Glaud?: By ſome *tis ſaid. 8 
'/ Your niece is but a fundling, that was laid 
„ Dos at yout Hatter fe a6 at horn in May, r 
FM 1 cen e cat bled e 
| Ghz. That Clatteren i Madge, my titty; tells fic po 
| Wheneer our Meg het cankart humour BawS. 
em 
ather;. ere's an au man on een, 
The felleſt fortune⸗-teller Cer was ſeenz gn 5 
He tents our loofs, an and ſyne whops out a. buoky- © IE 
© TW Oer the leaves, and gi es our. brows a looks 
m8 oddeſt _ that cet ye heard: 
ad 1s gray, and.lang and his beatd. 
"Oh Nat him in, we'll . he can 72 


ang hun by m houſe 22 We 
We hall 1 R gy 1 Bei. Jem, 


But for his telling "fortunes, Wok I Lie, : 
e my 

Spae- men the truth of a a Nen. 
Fol N * never TY PO. 
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u hne, N n Sin 
them Parl. 

W Sym, "Yohe es 507 4 hers ah 8 
; Ive u thanks, goodman, Fienobe blate. 
Gla drinks, ]Comer'y e friend, How far came ye the 
S 
Rouſted wi? eild, a wee piece gate ſeems lang, 
112 miles or three's the maiſt that I dow gan; . 

Sym. Te're welcome here to ſtay a night 
And tak fic bed and board ag we can gi é. | 
8. W. That's kind unſo 


- 


Gan 


ugkt— Wiel, 6 
Thar ye like wiel, and wad his fortune learn, 


een employ the fartheſt of my f 
p Tor MN End 3 


5 

* Daly that lad-alake l I hae nae mae, 

. Either to mak me joyfu* now or ware ye ſneer? 
5 V. Young man, let's ſee your hand; what gars 


1 Pat. Beeduſe your {kill's. but little worth. I feat. 


S. V. Ye cut before the pointy but, Billy, dide, 


Plt wager there's a mouſe · mark on your fide. 


Awa, awa, the de'il's o'er jou; 
- | Four inch aneath his oxter is the mark, 
Is Scarce ever ſeen ſince he firlt wore a fark. 
2 8. W. PU tell ye mair, if this young ad be pe 
9 RA 
ear t 
Sym. I diana ken! A auld man, ene 
Fair ta your heart, 3 
enn 
r | Pari“ health gaes run. 
6 Par 45 0 tee gerd whiſtles and a va, 
Ire curs, my truſty tenants on the bent, 
I my great eſtate— and like to be: 
en * ne er break your jokes on me. 
Whiſht, Passe ie the ona} wy hr ana 
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1 pledge ye, 9 en but 2 way; . 
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ccountenfeits falling into a trance, while they | / 
, NOR nr eres to lay Lim right.] . * , 
3s Bf. Preſerve's!—the Ser a warlock, 'or wth RR. 
| Wy? fome nae good, or ſecond ſight at-leaſt; - 4 
| Where is he now? — Ns „15 
Glai———He's ſeeing * that's ns 
/ ko yy hace, beneath or yont the moon, 
OP hae ſecond-fighted'fouk, His peace be kere!) 
« TY My Toh far aff, and things to come, as clear 
As I can ee my thumb—Wow!! can he tell 
(Speer at him, ſoon as he comes to himſell!) 
How ſoon we'll ſee Sir Williaw! Whiſht, he heaves, 
And ſpeaks out broken words like ane that raves. 
_ C haſte ye ga 
Ang 6d Aden: up a taſs of uſquebæ 
Sie e flarts s and ſpeals, 


A Kaight that for a he «© 
$35," gps a herd of pe Tong | 3 
Wes to lang toil and trouble brought,” . | 
F ſs, which: ——_— ſhares; - 
now 2 gain Lyon rares, IE | 
*, joy ſpreads oer the pla: f 
has defeat the beat, J | 
night returns again. | | 4 
Thr Knight in 3 fw dap ll ring, * 15 N 
frac the fauld, | 
| ' And ll eſent him to his 
A ſubje true and bauld: 


* a a. 4_ +4 «4 


He Ma PATxien ſhall be call'd= ER 
All you that hear me no- . | c 
{: aw > May wiel believe what I have tald, | * 


| Far it Mall happen true. 
dym Friend, mayyour [pacing W antwich is 
But, faith, I'm redd you've bargain'd wi” the del; 
JI To tell ome tales that fouks wad ſecret hoops 
Or do you get them tald yuu in your fl:ep? 
S Howe er! get Sing never faſh your beards 
Nor come l to read fortunes for reward z 
. e en 
That pr y appear. 

8 You propheſying fouks are odd kind | 

They ic here that. Kong aud here that os * 


* 
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And taks't for goſpel what the ſpaeman 
Of fla wing fortunes, whilk he evens to 
But what we wiſh, we trow at ony rate. 


VC 
1 of a Wn 
Pm, ſoon will mak a noiſe o'er muir and 4 
Gla. Tis nac ſms! ſport to hear how. Sym believes, 


gn 


8. V. Whiſhth doubrfv' carle; for ere the fun. | 
Has driven twice down to the fea, | 
What I have faid, ye ſhall fee done 


In part, ot nae mair credit me. 


Gla. Wiel, be't fac, friend; Liball ſay nacthing mairz 


- But I've twa ſonſy lafſes, young and fair, 
Plump ripe for men; I wiſh ye cou d foreſee 
\ Sic fortunes for them, might prove joy to me. 


S. W. Nae mair thro? ſecrets can I ft, 
Till darkneſs black the bent; 
I have but, ances a day that gift, 
dae reſt a while content. 5 
Sym. Elſpa, cal on the claith fetch butt ſome meat, | 


| And of your beſt gar this auld ftranger eat. 


S. V. Delay a while your hoſpitable care; 


I'd rather enjoy this evening calm and fair, 


Around yon ruin'd tower, to fetch a walk 
With you, kind friend, to have ſome private talk. 
Sn Soon as you pleaſe Pll anſwer your defire— 


And, Glaud, you'll tak” your pipe beſide the fire 
Well but gae round the place, and ſoon be back, 
| dyne ſup together, and tak” our 


Gta: 1 and ſee th es 
out a while, t rd anes play 


1 My heart's ſtill light, albeit my locks 


SCENE III. 
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28. wiel bid frae free fight, 1 
72 Joy 1 laughing, Riger's u groe- — 
Koen and INN. 1 
Reg: 92 Jenny, I wad fpeak t'ye, wad ye let, 

And yet Leuk. 2 555 11 ac ſemniu Wh 


For fear ſome tighter lad, 


Yer. Ani what wad Roge 1 1b. 


Am I oblig'd to gueſs hy ye're to ſeek ? 


Rog. Yes, ye may gu gueſs right eitk for what I grein, n 


Baith by my ſervice, ſighs,: and lavging een: 


3 And 1 maun out wi't, tho? I riſk. your ſcorn; | 
; | Ye're never frae my thoughts, beth COSI 


Ab! cou'd Loe ye Teſs, ld happy be, 
But happier farl cou' d ye but fancy me. 


Jen. And wha kens, honeſt lad, but It 229 | 


Ye canna ſay that Cer I ſaid ye nay. _.. 

Rag. Alakel my frighted heart begins to fail, 
Wheae'er I mint to tell ye out my tale 
mair rich than I, | 
Has win. your loye, and near your heart may lie. 

Fen. | loe my father, eouſiu Meg I love: 


8 A But to this day nae man my mind cou'd moves 


Except my kin, ilk lad's alike to me 
And frac e T beſt had me free. 


Rog. How lang, dear Jenny ? —ſayna that againg. 


What pleaſure can ye tak in giving pain? 
I'm glad however that ye yet itand free; 
| Wha kens but Je may rue, and pity me? 
Jen. Ye ha'e my 5 elſe, to ſee 1 
IS _ while maks ou ſweetneſs ſoon . 
ow! but we're bonny, good, and every thin 
How tweet we Waring oor yp we Kiſs or Gag 
But we're nae ſooner fools to gie couſent, 
Than we our daffin, and tint power repent 7 
When priſon'd in four wa's, a wife right tame, 
Altho' the firſt, che greateſt drudge at hame, > 
. Rog. That only happens, when for lake o gear, 
Ane wales a wife as he wad buy a mare: 
Or when dull parents bairns together bind 2 
Ot different 1empers, that can ne'er prove kind? 
But love, true dowaright love engages me, 
1 tho? thou ſhould ſcorn) ſtili to delight in- thee. 


Fen. What ſugar'd words frac wooers lip: ae 


Ba girning marriage comes aud ends them a.. 
I teen, wiithining fair the morning riſe, 
| e 0 
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| I've, gn ihe cher 3 a while rin clear, | 


And ſoon in moſſy puddles diſappear; 6 
The bridegroom may rejoice, the bride. may dane 
But ſoon contentions a their joys beguile. 

Rog. I've ſeen the morning riſe. wr faireſt light; | 
The day, unclouded, fink in calmeſt night? 
Pre ſeen the 2 rin wimpling thro? — plain, 
Increaſe and j e ocean without ſtains, 
The bridegroom may be blyth, the bride may ande 
bro life, and a" your fears beguile. * 
en. Were Lbut ſure ye lang wou 'd love maintain, or 
The feweſt words my eaſy heart cou'd gain 7. 

For I maun own, ſince now at laſt you're free, 
Altho' I jok d, I loy'd your company: 

And ever had a warmnelſs.in.my breaſt, | 

That made you dearer to me than the reſt. 

Rog. I'm happy nowl. o'er happy Fa ay head! 
I This guſh of 2 like to be my dead. 
| Come to my arms ! or ſtrike. met: 2 4 fir d 


Wi wond ring love let's kiſs. till we be tit d. 
Kiſs, kiſs | we'll kiſs the ſun and ſtatnz awer. 
And ferly at the quick return of day l. 

O Jenny ! let my arms about thee twine, 
And briſs thy bonny breaſts and liþs'to mine. 


Which may be ſui 2 87085 2 . 
Jenny, Were | conſtaut-prove, | 
e | 
The eaſy maid, beſet wi” 1 
Few day will quickly gain: 
For I muſt own, now fince you're free, | 
This too fond heart of mine 
Has lang, a black-ſole true to thee, . 
3 
m now, 
| Upon thy breaſt reclive 
| The pleaſure ſtrikes me near 
Is Jenny then ſae kind Frome 
o let me briſs.thee to my Keart 3, 
And round my arms ent wine: 
wy.” thought, we'll never part t 
| thy lips to mine 
en. We equal joy my eaſy beurt ges way, 
T6 own thy wicl ty 4 ove has won Og” 2 
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. "Now e d et iis thor hethtinns 15 $i 5 
FF  _ . Swear thus to love me, when by r I 


e. I (wear by fifty thouſand-yet to come, | | 
—_— x ery fingered yr rage? | 
Mr n me to lead your life. ot? 
_ SD iel, I agree—neiſt to my parent gae, 


Get his conſent, he'll hardly ſay ye nae; -. - - . 
Ye ha'e what will commend ye to him wiel, 155 | 
| Auld fouks, like them, that wants na milk and meal. 


Wiel, 1 agree, you're fre of ne, 5 1 54 — DO 
Next to my father gae; . 
| Mak him content to gie conſent, Nin A WR 
He'll hardly ſay you naez ? n 5 
8 For ye ha'e what be wad de at, e 
; Since pare ; ik lore grove 
„„ Since ts auld, thin 0 8 
| Pd dorm 1 care ha by, Nl 
F _ -» Hed contradie in vain; ke b 3 X 
| Tho a. my kin had fad and fen, 
_ thee L will dy poop. 
« en never range, 7 to change, 1 
Like theſe * degree; wy HF 7 
And if ye prove faithfy* in love, 3 
Vou'll find une fault in me. 


UI My faulds contain twice fifteen ſorrow now, 
As mony newcal in my byers xowt; _ '- 

Five pack of woo I can-at Lammas fell, 

Shorn frae my bob-tail'd bleeters on the fell. 
Good twenty pair of blankets for our bed, 

Wi meikle care, my thrifty mither made: 
[74 Ilk thing that maks a heartfome houſe and tight 4 
Was ſtill her care, my father's. great delight. 
S They left me a', which now gi'-s joy to me, 

þ 1, - , Becauſe I can gie 4, my dear, 10 thee : 

And had | fitty times as meikle mair, 


Rene . 


* | 7 Nane but my Jenny ſhould the ſamen ſkair; 59 
My love aud a is your's; now had them faſt, _ : | 
And guide them as ye like, to gar them laſt, 
1.2 Fe. l' do my beſt ; but ſee wha romies * = 
th Fade * 99 1 n 2 5 14 
a 8 
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4 fer Wb e ue 4 ante thy worn; (7 225 

„ $-:3Þ we be ſeeng we'll dree a deal o' ſcorn. (pool: 
Reg. To where the ſaugh tree ſhades the mennin- . 
£Þ Til frac the till come dawn, when day grows cool, 
\ | Keep tryſt, and meet me there; there let us mert, 

| To kiſs and tell our love there's nought ſae ſweet. 4 


eons 8 CE NE IV. 
15 3 e er 
e _ Within a gallery of the place, i 
IF bert a looks ruinous and grim ; 
5 Wer has the Boren flown bis face, 
E B. joking i bis ſoepterd leel, tans? 
Aft ſpeers the gate be hens fu. wiel. 
| Sm WII IIa and SYMON. 
- 8W. 12 N pines gs this houſe ſo much decay? 
| o ane that loſt it, lending gen'rous aid, 
Jo bear the Head up, when rebellious Tait! 
Againſt the laws of nature did prevail _- 
128 Sir William Worthy is our maſter's name, 0; 
„ . now he's come hame. | 
{ Sir William draps his maſking beard; 
_ Symon. tranſported, ſees 
© The welcams braght, wi find rpard, 
1A graſps bim round the knees. } 
5 My.maſter! my dear maſter |—do I breathe 
Jo ſee him heatiby ſtrong, and free frac ſkaith? 
| Return'd to cheer his wiſhing tenants. ſight ! - 
| To bleſs his ſon, my charge, the world's delight. 
Sir Wil Riſe, faithful Symon, in my arms enjoy 
A place, thy due, kind guardian of my boy; 
I came to view thy care in this diſguiſe, _ 
And am confirm'd thy conduct has been wiſe ; 
Since ſtill the ſecret thou'ſt ſecurely ſeal'd, 
And ne'er to him his real birth reveal d. 
: Ihe due obedience to your ſtrict command | 
Was the firſt Jock=—nciſt, my ain judgment fand 
Out reaſons plenty —— ce,” without + wag n 
2 tho' ſprung frac kings, looks baughand blate, © 
S8. And aſten vain and idly ſpend their tm, 7 
F n W 4 
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r Heng on her frients—which gies their fa caſt, | 
CITE... That turns them downright beggars at the laſt. 2 
218 '" 85m; Now, wiel I wat, Sir, you ha'e ſpoken true; A 
2 For there's laird Kytie's ſon, Garz lo'd by few. ; 
His father ſteght his fortune in his Naa bY 
Ana left his heir nough#but à gentle name. 4 
le gangs about ſornan frat place to place, 
n As ſorimpit of manners as of ſenſe and grace, 
n . 2 as putiſhment o their fin, | 
7:8 That are Sithin His tenth degree of kin; 
py | ERins in ilk trader's debt, Wha's ſac uult. 
1 | To his ain family as to gre him truſt. 
AY . S. V. 4 —— uſrleſo branches of a common wealth, | 
1 Shou'd be topt off, to gie u ſtate mair health ; 
by | „e bare reflection 8) mon, fun 
Oer your obfervativns'on wy ſon; 
g A parent's fondneſs eaſily finds excuſe, 
| Bos do ner wf indulgence truth abuſe. 
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* Sym. To ſpeak his praiſe, the langeſt ſummer day 

{ Wad be ver ſhort=covd I them right diſplay, 

# In word and deed he can fac wiel behaye,' | 
That out of ſight he rins before the lave : I 
And when there's Ser à quarrel or conteſt, 
wy _ Patrick's made judge, to tell whaſe cauſe is beſt; 
And his decteet Add be M pay it ſtand ; 

' Wha Jates'to'grumble, finds his correcting hand 7 
t WY # firm lock, and a commanding way, 

= He pars the provideſt of our herds obey proceed: | 
ar 8. V. Tour tale much pleaſes my good friend 
3 What learning has he? Can he write and read ? 

- | Sym. Baith wonder wiel: for troth 1 didna * 4 

o gic hin! 20 che hel ehough & taire © : 
And he delights in' deen ke reads ad f peaks, 
WI fouks that ken them, Latin words an Grecks. 

8 ee el he books to read and of what 
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3 The ſoniegivet t, ſome blindly lead theblind. ¶æindẽ 
SR . by. Whene er he drives ourſheep to Edinburgh port, 
He buys we books ef  hiltory; fange, or ſport: . 
Nor does he Want of them'a rowth at wh 
= pan Woe atoade eons * 
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bl He aften yore and ca's them beſt of S 
How ſweetly Hawthornden and Stirling ing, Þ 
Aud ane cad Cowley, loyal to his King, By: 0 | 


222 rue when. "| 
thoug m cr 17 
About fine poems, hiſtories, and plays. "AY 4 
When I reprov'd him ane, —a book he brings, = 
.W? this, quoth he, aa 9 


Reading 
Above a lord's that is not thus inclin'd. 


. in my own 22 I 
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He kens fu' wiel, and gars their verſes 


* 
1 
IS, 4 
2 
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When ſwh accounts I of my ſhepherd - 
>buy array ara; Grp nar 


Sym. Wha ken we beter that as idle look, 


Ex on tain) Sundays, on a book ? £ 
Ti 5 1 e, round 28 — n ln. "+ 
2 iel Symonʒ tens queſtion mare 1 
ru only aſk 3e no, and then gre rr. 165 

| The youth's-arriv'd the age when little loves | 8 
Flighter around yeung hearts like cooing doves : _ *. 
Has nae young laſſie wi inviting mien, = _ 
And roſy ches the wonder of the green, * 
Engag'd his look, and caught his-youthfu' heart! _ 
"Sym. I fear'd the warſt, | but kend.the ſma'eſt part, 8 
Till late I ſaw. him ts theee times Mair fect 1 


Wi' Glaud'e fair niece than I thought right or meet. x75 


I had my fears, but now hae naught to 3 453 
Since like yourſell your ſon will ſoon appear 1 5 — 
A gentleman enrich'd w a“ theſe charms, | 9 


May bleſs the faireſt beſt born ladys arme. 


S. V. This night muſt end his unambitious fire, 
When higher views fhall greater thoughts inſpire. 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here o me z; 
None but yourſell ſhall our firſt in r 
Yonder's my horſe and ſervunts nigh at handz -- © Þ 
e Dr 
f 3 r 
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att” K 15 644 55 © Ti * it ; 
5 pen ER Thy joy'l be bid e 3 
's nine aan'know that is not dowenright nie. 8 
n Millium ſoluu., [uit Symon,” 


Wpben the cecht of hopes' ſucceſsfully. appears, 


00 bappy-hour cancel the toit of year? 
A thouſand toilg are Joſt in lethe's ſtreamm , 
And cares evaniſi like a morning dream); 1» + (4 


When wifh'd:for pleaſures riſe like morning light, © 
Ahe pain that's paſt enhances the deliyhe.. . 
Theſe jo joys 1 feel, that words can ill exproſs, - 
I ne'er had known, without'my 3 LT A008 [2 
But from his ruſtic buſineſs and love, 35 
I muſt, in haſte, my Patrick heap: an lag BILE © 
To courts and camps that may his ſoul i improve 8 
Lie the rough dia mond, as it leaves the mine, | 
Only ir-littte breakings ſhews its light, 
Tin artful potiſhing has made it ſhine; > 
Thus education makes che genius bright. Ear 
„Aer IV. SCENE 222 
. deſeri's in Jag ns 
P 
u Ou hade come hame land onᷣ young Pate 
Mau. That's news indeed l. (his heit 
Madge.— ——— A«.true as ye ſtand there. 
As they were dancing 4, in Symon's yard, 
Sir William, like à warlock,-wr a beard © 
Five nives in lergth, and white as driven ſnaw, 
Amang us came, cry'd,: Had je merry d, 
We ferly'd meikle at at bi unto look, 
While frae his pouch he whirled forth a book. 
As we ſtood round about him on the. green, 
He view'd us 2, but fixd on Pate his ecn; _ 
3 pawkily pretended he cou d ſpae, 
Yet for his paint and [kill wad narthing hae. 
 Mauſe. Lhen ſure the Jafles, and ik 5 gaping coof, 
Ty - rin 2 him, and had out their loo. 
e. As faſt as fleas ſkip to the tate of woa, 
ee tod Jowrie hads without his mow, 
* he to drown them, and his hips 40:cool, 
m ſimmer 2 Oy ſides dockiond 4 in . 
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m ſhort he did for Pate braw things ſoretell, mes * 
Wubout the help of conjuting of peil: : 
At laſt, Shen wirladiverted, he withorews ©: me. 
- Pou'd a# his beard-{o Syman »;Sympn'knexw : 
His welcome maſter - rund his knees he Ys 
Hang at his coat,, and ſyne for Hythneſs grat. „ 
Pattick was ſent ſor happy lad id he! vat 6s 
| Symon tald Elſpa, Elſpa tald it me, en 1 
Te'll hear out a! the ſeeret ſtory/ ſoon :: 
And troth ' tis cen right odd, hen a' is done, 
To think how 8ymon ne'er afore wWad tel, 
Na, no fae meikle as to Pate himſelll. 
Our Meg, poor thing, alake } has loſt her jo. 
MMauſe. It may be ſae, wha kene, and may be no- 
To liſt a love that's rooted is great pan : 5 


6 


. 


Ev'n kings ha's ta'en a queen eat of the plain: 
And what his been before may be again. +) 
Mad. Sic nonſenſe! love take root, but tocher good 
Avena herd's bairn, and ane of gentle blood! | 
vic faſhions in king Bruce's days might bes: 
But ſiccan ferlies no- we never ſee 5 gs e 
11. Gib Pate forſakes her, Bauldy ſhe may gain: 
- Yonder he comet, and wow but he looks fain; 
Nae doubt he chinks that, Peggy's now his ain 5 
Mags He get heil ſlayerin do; it ſets him wiel 
To yuke a plough where Patrick thought-to till: . 
Sil were Meg, I'd let young maſter ſee— 
Mae. Yed be as dorty in your choice as he 3 
And fo wad I* But white here Bauldy comes. 
'- 7 Eater: BAULDY, nf. ad 


| | eon ſaid to Jocky, gin, ye Minna tell. 

e ſall be the lad, VII be the laſs mylell; g 

Ve te a bonny 1:9, abd Pm a laſſie free © 

Yec're welcomer to'tak” me than to let me be. 

I trow ſas.—Laſſes will come too at laſt, 


Au. f To figd out ch ee * 
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j | 5 OR, (That Fm minfworn--T wittna let it gae. 
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- OE, and ay conſtant in my lbye. 


A As Neps can witneſs and the buſh we 


BY Nor wil ſhe be 
Baul. Sae gray a gatel manſworn! and e he reſt 


- . a | 
| Mad. Yell gar me ſtandl ye ſheveling-pabbit brocks 


| 2 7 4 but Madges clutches with a Bled; 
l pet's bod regs, Lis daktet like to thole At | 1 ee | 
7 7 hn 2 0 like him to blaw the coal. 


Ye be To caſt up whether I be auld or youn 
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Deb and Sir William's heir. 
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the in dumps put in a wor t me:? 
we ay Kind ag evef Pate eg 
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Ah here mony a time to her your heart was worn; 


 Wyl. Bauldy, bluſh; and vows of love regard; 
Y What other lafs will trow a manſworn herd ? 


The curſe of heaven hings ay „ 

That's ever guilty of fo ke” deeds TILT 
r ahold niece fac gray a gate; 

adi, fu' wiel Lwat. 1 


Tela auld Roudeve— d. in 28 had beſt 
in your; words, elſe I ſhall du ſtand, 8 
face, afore the haly 


Speak ur again, and trembling, dtead my rock, 
And ten ſharp nails, that, when my hands are in, 


| Can fyp the ſlin & ye'r cheeks out Vier yout chin. 


Baul. I tak ye witneſs, Mauſe, ye heard her ſay 


Aud. Yerewitneſs too, he ca'd me 


And ſhou'd d e Ganz 


e N * 
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4 Mauſe endetwvours- te redd them. 


Maw. 1 
I wadna will this tulzie had been 
Tis fag daſt like ————— — . 


It ſets him wiel, wo eile unſctaplt tongur, 


vp hh 


2 aulder yet than I ha'e ed deen, N 
OO egy. _ their bairns FO hee . 
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9 7 des ir, 
| Thar opting panty Be apt od he 21 
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ng your grips; fy, Madge} howt 1 
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* e e nts 187 be 
13 ine, beer tue * Wach ewe farts bine z + "*_ 
os ca Madpe ought but her ain chriſten d name. 
I Baud. My lugs, my note,/and.notidle ſindg the fame. 
k Mad. Auld Roudes! filthy fallow; 4 ſhall auld ye. 
Mau. Howt, noz yell c en be friends wi honeſt Bauldy, 
Come, come, ſhake hands; this aun nac farder gacy "1 2 
Ye maun forgi'c'mz I ſee the lad locke wae;,” 1 113 
Baul. In troth now, Mauſe, That at Madge ae ſpite al 
I But the abuſing firlikwas 4 the W 1 e 8 
Oft whar Ras happen d, and ſhou'd therefore erase 
My pardon firſt, and hall acquittance have. 
Mad. I crave your pardonLCallows faceygae greet, 
And own your faut to her that ye wad cheat; 
Gae, or be blaſted in your health and gear, - 
4 Till ye learn to py as Wiel as ſwear. _ 
ckl:--was cer the like Wand tel{#: 138 
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5 Vow, and lowp | 
Swith, % him him dti'; he? ver lang out o hell. 1 ,* 

| ” BAULDY running . 1 WE 
His preſt noe be about us, Curtt were be. „ 9 
to) | T6 were donde nd for life to he wi! thee. e 
a - xit 8 78 2 

ATADGE Cabos © 185 ws 

| * thiuk I have towzi'd his 8 a weez. 3 
Heli no ſoon grein to tell his love to me. , = 
? He's but a raſcal, that would mint to ſerre , 255 +. 

\ A laftic ſae, he does but ill deferye, ee. 12977 


Mau. Ye towin'd him tightly commend eters = 
His bleeding ſnout ga'e me nae little ſports” 
0 For this fote noon he had that ſcant of | 
And br-eding baith---t6 tell me to m be. Lk 7. 
He bop'd -was a witch, and welds ftabd | 
Io lerd him in this caſe my belping hand. $: 3 #8 
Mad. A witch! how had ye patience this to bear, {| 
Ind leave him cen to fee, or lugs to hear. fo 
Manu. Auld wicherd hands and feeble j joints like mines. 
_ | Obuges touk reſentment to decficie; © 
"Till aft *ti> Gen, When vigour fails, then'we 
WY cunnivg'can tht lack of pith fupply : „„ 
Thus L pat ff revenge tin it was dark, 
Sve bag 1852 * ang” we 58 7 to vals | 
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m ſure hell keep his tryſtʒ and 1 here 


. To ſeek your help, that we the fool may fear. 
. Madge. And ſpecial ſport we'll hae, as I proteſtz 
Yell be the witch. and I ſhall play the ghaiſt ; 
A linen ſheet. wound round me like ane dead, 
TI cawk my face, and grane, and ſhake my head: 
We'll fleg him fac, he'it mint nae mair to gang 
A conjuring to do a laſſie wrang. . | 


Aas. Ihen iet es gxe; for fe, tis bard on night, | 


The weſtlin clouds ſhine red wi' ſetting light. LExe. 
Un EE POSES © IÞ 2 7. 5 
When birds begin to nad upon the bough, 
ul grom feoaird grows i" falling dew, * 
' . #bile good dir William is to reft retir'd, 
© be Gentle Shepbord, tenderly inſpir'd, 
a an, thebroim u Roger ever l, 
NT e #61 Mey, and tat” farewiel. 
Paris and Ro. | 
Ro. FJ owt but m cadgie, and my heart lowps light: 
O, Mr Patrick? ay your thoughts were right; 
Sure gentle fouk aid farer ſeen than we, 
That naithing hae to brag of pedigree. 
My Jenny now, wha brak-my heart this morn, 
Is perfect yielding ſwert . and nae mair ſcorn: 
I ſpale my mind ſhe heard ſpake again— 
She ſmid 1 kiſs'd—T woo'd, nor woo'd in vain. © 
Du m glad to bear't—But Ol my change this day 
| Heaves u joy, and yet I'm ſometimes wae. 
I've f. a father, gently kind as brave, 
And an eſtate that lifts me boon the lave. 


4 


He the father to my ſoul expreſt, 

While cloſe he held me to his manly breaſt, 
Such were the eyes, he ſaid, thus ſmil'd the mouth 
Of thy lov'd mother, bleſſing of my youth! 

Who ſet too ſooti!— Andewhile he praiſe beitow'd, 

Adown his gracefu' cheeks a torrent flow'd, 

My new- born joys, and this his tender tale, 
Did, wingled thus, ofer a“ my thoughts prevail: 
That ſpeechleſs lang, my late kend ſire I view'd, 
W hife guſhing tears my panting brealt bedew'd. 


Wi locks u kindneſs, words that love confeſt, : . 
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Vnuſual tranſports made my head turn round, 
Whilſt I myſeif wi? ring rapturcs found. 
The happy fon of ane ſac much rcnown'd. | 
But he has heard! Too faithful Symoa's fear 
Has brought my love for Peggy to his ear, 
Which he forbids — Ahl this confounds my peace, 


While thus to beat, my heart ſhall ſooner ceaſe, 
Rog. How to adviſe ye troth l'm at a ſtand; 


But wer't my caſe; yd. clear it up aff hand: 


Dat, Duty, and haflen reaſon, plead his cauſe; h 
But what cares love for reaſon, rules and laws? 
Still in my heart my ſhepherdeſs excells, | 
And part of my new happineſs rep Ils. 
@r Jung as follows, SANG XV. — rue, Kirk wad let n bes 
Duty, and part of reaſon, 
_ Plead ftrong on the parent's file, 
Which love ſo ſuperior calls treaſon; 
Il de ſtrongeſt muſt be obey'd; 
For now, tho" Fm ane of the gentry, 
My conſtancy falſchood repells z; 
For change in my heart has no entry, TY 
- Still there my dear Peggy excels. 
Rog. Enjoy them baith—Sir, William will be won: 
Your Peggy's bonny—you're his only ton: 
Pat. She's mine by vows, and ſtronger ties of love; _ 
And frac theſe bands hae change my mind ſhall moves 
Pit wed nane elſe, thro life I will be true, 


But till obedience is a parent's due. 


Rog. Is not our maſter and yourſell to tay 
Amang us here---of are ye gawn. away 


Io London court, or ither far aff parts, _ 
To leave your ain poor us wi' broken hearts? 


Pat. Lo Edinburgh ſtraight to-morrow we ad- 
To London nciſt, & afterward: to France,  yance, 


- Where I muſt ſtay ſome years, and learn to dance, 


And twa three other monkey tricks:--- [hat done, 
F come. hame ſtrutting in my red-hcel'd ſhoon. 
Then 'tis deſign'd, when I can wiel behave, 

That I maun be ſome petted thing's dull ſlave, 
Por ſome few bags of caſh, that, I wat wiel 

I aac mair need nor carts do a third wheel; 


by” - * 2 0 — » 
* 4 * n * Sh. 
\ 1 . | * * > * 1 , a v 2 2 * r ; - F * * 


p- < 0 ö * Nen ha. A : : ah ö 
= I we y : irs ” : = 4 * * : ; 
. 4 « p :, | * N F 


| Bat Peggy, dearer to me than m breath, . K 
SZooner than hear fic news, ſhall hes r my death. | — 4 


Nog. They ha due juſt enough can ſoundly lep, 

. The deen he to keep | 8 22 | 

Good Maſter Fat ich, tak your ane tale hame J |-34 
Fat. What was my morning thought, at nights the — | x ke 
The poor and rich but differ in the name. ſame j | WI. 
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Content's the greateſt bliſs we can procure + | gf 
Frae boon the lift--- without it kings are poor. An; 
Rog But an eſtate like yours yields braw,content,.- | Hen 
| When we but pick it ſcantly on the bent: N 
Fine claiths, ſaft beds, ſweet houſes, and red wine, OY 
Good cheer, and witty friends, whene'er ye dine; "—_ 
Obeyſant ſervants,” honour, wealth and eaſe, Thi 
Wha's no content wi” thae are ill to plea@. | p 
Pat. Sae Roger thinks, and thinks na far amiſe, A 
But mony a,cluud hings hovering o'er the bliſs: 'v | 
The paſſions rule the roaſt---and, if they're ſour, | _ 
Like the lean ky, will foon-the fat derour:: Th 
The tpleen, tint honour, and affronted pride, | Lik 
Stang like the ſharpeſt goads in gentry's fide. _ F 
The gouts and gravels, and the ill diſcaſe, 7 
Are Fequenteſt wr fuk o*crlaid wi' eaſes. © To 


While oer the muir the ſhepherd, wi leis care, M 
- Enjoys his ſober wiſh, and halefome- air. 4 N B Y 
Rog. Lord, man! I wonder ay and it delights | ue 


My heart, whene'er I hearken to your flights - — 
How, gat ye a“ that ſenſe, I fain wad lear, 81 

That I may eaſier diſappointments bear ? To 

| Pat. Frae books, the waie o becks, | gat ſome ſkill, „ 
Tae beſt can teach what's real good and il: B 

'Ne*er grudge ilk year to ware ſome ſtanes of cheeſe, Ne 

I 0 gain theſe ſilent friends that ever pkeaſe | The 
* "Keg. Wit dot, and ye ſhall tell me whiik' to buys 1 

Faith L'ſe ha'e books tho A ſhould ſell oiy ky: Wh 
But now let's hear how you're dc ſign d to move © | N 

Between Sir Williani*s will, and Peggy's ov. In 

Pat. Vhen here it lies - his wil m un be o5cy'd, N | 

My yows Vit keep, and the thall be my bridey - Wh 


bu I ſome time thy lalt ceügn mauu e 


* - * 
- 
1 9 " * 
* 3 # 
» 4 — . 1 | 1 
4 * . ” 4 — 
1 — ” ; AS ? 


| | Keep you the lore cloſe, and leave heres, * 
1 ſent for Peggy, hender comes f dear. | « © 
Rg. Pleas d that ye truſt me wi” the ſecret, „ N 

To wyle it frae me, a” the deils defy. [Exit Reger. 77 
Pat. [ ſolar]. W? what a ſtruggle maun I now im- WE 

My father's will to her that hads m y heart 3 1 9 

1 ken ſhe loes, and her ſaſt faul will Gnk, 5 

While it ſtands trembling on the hated brink - 

Of diſappointment—Heay'n ſupport my für, 


l Wu 
Ax 


| Andlet 12 comfort claim your tender care :. 
Her eyes ate red 
wt Lu Reer 
IVV“ Peggy, why in tears? 


— ag ye wont, allow nae room for fears# |. 
| Tho' Pm nae mair a ſhepherd, yet Pm thine. 
Peg. I dare na think ſae high—T now repine 
[ry the unhappy chance, that made na me 
ntte match, or ſtill a herd kept thee. -- 
Mil enn, withouten pain, ſee frae the Salt 
The ſhip that bears his all like to be loſt? 
Like to de carried, by ſome rever's hand, 
Far frae his wiſhes, to ſome diftant land? 
Pat. Neer quarrel fate, whilſt it wi dera 
To raiſe thee . or ſtill attend theſe plains. ' 
My father has forbid our loves, I own; 
| But love's ſuperior to a parent's frownz © 
I faſſchood hate; come, kiſs thy cares away 
I ken to love as wiel as to obey. 
Sir William's gen'rous; leave the taſk to me 
I | To mal? ſtrift duty and true love agree, > 
q. Speak on H- ſpeak ever thus, a ee 
But ſhort fi dare to hope the fond relicf. 
New thoughts a gentler face will ſoon inſpire, 

I That w nice air ſwims round in filk attire ; 
Taen Il poor me ſ—wi' Gghs may ban may fate, 
$1 When the young laird's nae mair ha. heartfome Pate. 
Nae mair again to hear ſweet tales expreſt, _ 

By the blyth ſhepherd that excell'd. the reſt : 
| Nae mair be . by the tattling gang, ; 
When Pate kifs'd me, when I dauc'd of lang: 


[ 


* 


2 « , * p : 
2 * : & * 
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o * 1 
COR : 
2 L ' "4 % 54S 


ae 585 ales 7 en ob dhe e n 
And rin half breathleſs round the rucks of | hays | 
As aftimes I ha'e fled from thee riglit fain, 
And fa'en'on purpoſe thar I might ow! ting 
Nabe mair 8 Are the Foggy-know Pl! e ON 
To watch and ſtare upon thee while afl: ep: 
But hear my vow=twill help to gie me eaſcy. 
May ſudden dearb, or deadly fair difeaſe,,” 
And warſt of ils, attend my wretched lifes 

„ cer to ane but you I be a wife! 


Or /ung a fall, SANG xv Tage, Was ay bart tht 
| ond fundes* Is 
_ Speak on,—fpeak thus, and fi ill my gr! 
Hold vp — 4 that“ꝰ ſinking iy * 
Theſe fears, that ſoon will want relief, . 
When Pate muſt from his Peggy cw 
A genfler face and ſilk attire, © 
A lady rich in beauty“ bloſſom. 
Alke. poor me! will zow — 5 
Io ſeal thee from thy Peggy's befor. 
Nae mair the ſhepherd. who excell' = 
The reſt, whoſe wit made them to wondety, 
Shall now his Peggy's s praiſes tell: 
Ah! T can die, but never ſunder. 
Je meadows bete ue aften tray” 
Ye b:nks where we were wont . 
$Sweet-ſcented rucks round which we pley'd, 
You'll lo” your ſweers when we te alundety- 
| Again, abt ſhall H never creep 
-  +Arqund the know with falent F< 
"Kindly to watch thee while =fleep, 
And wonder at thy manly beauty Is 
Fear, Heavh, while ſolemaly'4-vow, / | 
Tho? thou ſhould* probe a wand'ring lover, 
Tho life to thee I ſhall proye true, _ 
Nor be a wife to any other. 5 


Pat Sure, Heav'n ;pproves—andbe affur'd o mel 
Pl ner gang back o what I've {worn to thee 
And time, tho” time maun interpoſe a while, - 

Andi maun leave my Peggy and this iſle, 

Tes time, nor diſtance, nor the faireſt face, 
If there's a fairer, e er ſhall fill thy _ | 
Fd hate my riſing fortune, ſhould it move 


The fair foundation of our faittifu * 


=: cl 


Then 


* * , * 1 — *. 
"> fi . # © ©. * T% CF 
b Fs , \ "i - * jon 
\ # 


£ 


HOMER, 

221 my; 2 crowns Ska 14a, 
o brib# my. ſoul frae th 
For thec ld ſoon leave thefe inferior thikigy, © 
o fic as ha? F 
here fore that tear believe, and calm thy wind. 
Pex. 1 greet for joy, to hear thy words ſae kind: 
hopes wete ſunk, and nought but mitł deſpiir | 
Made me think life was little worth my care: 
My heart was like to;buzſt ; but now | ſ-e | 
ay gerrous thoughts will fave thy love for mec 
patience then III wait each wheeling year, 
Hope time away, till thou wr joy appear; 
And-all the while I' ſtudy gentler charms, 
To mak? me fitter for my trav'ller's arms: 
g-in on uncle Glaud—he's far frae.fool, 
And will not grudge to put me thro? uk ichool, | 
Where'l may manners learn. 


delightfu? maid! 


e the patience to be kings. 


SANG XViL—Tane, — 


When hope was quite funk in 52 | 


My heart it was going to break; 
My life appeat'd. worthl-ſs my care, 

But now I will ſaveꝰt for thy ſake. 
"Where? er my * travels by day, 

| Whenever he es by night, 
Wi" me his dear i — Kal 033, 

A d my foul- ke eo, Wha ever in fight. 
Wi' parience*ÞP} wake lang year, 

Aud d udy the gentleſt charqizy | 
Hope time away till theu appear, 

Jo lock thee for ay in thele arms. 


"Whilſt thou waſt a ſhepherd, I priz iz'd 


No higher degree i in this lifes. 
Dut now FUL endeavour to rie 
To a height that's becoming thy wiſge 
For be-uty thaf*s anly, ſkin deep, © 
Muſt fade ike the gowans in May, 


Bu inwardly rooted, will keep 


For ever, without a decay. 

Nor age, nor the charges of hfe, 
Car quench the fair fire of love, 

If vircue's ingrajn'd in the wiſe, 
Aud the huſband hae ſenſe to approve. 


Pat m————That's wiſely ſaid; 


And . he Wares that yay! thah be ven pill.” 


C r 

Thy native ſweets might gain a 3 bett 41. 
"Yet now, left in our ſtation we offend, — 
We muſt learn modes to innocence-ynkend ; 

Affect aft times to like the thing we hate, - . 
And drap ſerenity to keep up ſtates _ thay, = 
Laugh when we're ſad, fpeak when es nought to 

And, for the faſhion; -when were blyth ſeem waes ; 
Pay compliments to them we aft ha'e ſcorn d, | 


Then ſcandalize them when their backs are turn'd. 
Peg. If this is gentry; I had rather be 
| What Iam Rill---but Fit be ought wi thee. 
Poatie. Na, na, my Peggy, I but only jeſt 
Wi; gentry's apesz for ſtill amangſt the beſt, _ 
_ Good manners gi'e integrity a bleeze, . 
When native virtues join the arts to pleaſe, 
P. Since wi' nae hazard, and cat ſma? 
My lad frae books can gather ficcan ſenſe; _ — 


Then why, ah{ why ſhou'd the tempeſtuous ſea 
Endanger thy dear li and frighten me? 

Sir William's 3 that wad force his fon, | 
For watna-whats, ſac great a tick to run. 
Pat. There is nae doubt but travelling does improve; 

Yet I wou'd ſhun it for thy ſake, my love: 

But ſoon as I ve ſhook off my landwart caſt - 

In foreign cities, hame to has II hafte. 

Peg. Wi eyery ſetting day, and rifing morn, 
Pi! kneel to Heav'n, and aſk thy ſafe return, 
der that tree, and on the Sr Brae, 

Where aft we wont, when bairns, to rin and play; 

And to the Hiffel-ſhaw,: where firſt ye vow'd 

Ye'wad be mine, and 1 as eithly trow'd,, 

Tu aften gang, and tell the trees and flow'rs, 
Wi joy, that they'il bear witneſs I am yours. 
| Or fung 06 follows, nme | 
\ I+> Nr riſing morn, 
| 5 ts Wi” ſoul that Mill mall love thee, 
3 3 Heaven thy ſaſe return, 
Wi“ that can improve thee, 
1 q Vl 1055 aft che birken buſh, | * 
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bes tele ef love, and kid En. 

| Ir 
Tos our havnts I will re 


$ | By green wood ſhaw or e 

| —— a 

5 Ione I n yon mountain = A 
There will tot he expes ani} low'rs, 


From thoughts umfeigu d and tender, 
| Dy ws pore mn, by hve yur, 
: A heart which cannot wander | 
EI My dear, allow me fe thy temples ſale 
A ſhining 2 of thy flowing hair, 
Which, as a ſample of each wok charm, * 
I'll aften kiſs, — wear about my arm. 
Peg. Wer't in my por wi wi! better boons to pleaſe, 
d gie the beſt I cou'd wi the ſame caſe; _ - 
Nos; wad I, if thy luck had fallen to me, 
Been in ae jot leſs generous to thee. 
Pat, I doubt it not; but firice we've lie time, 
Io ware't on words wad border on a crime; 
Love's ſafter meaning better is expreſt, 
When tis wi lies on the heart impreſt. LExeuns. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


Veg Hand NY Symon Fra. pts. 
Bare lg d, ui J 
See the auld man come; forward jo the ot. 


SYMON and BaULDr. * 
W 


HAT want ye, Bauldy, at this early hour, 
Whiledrowl, yleepkeeps?' beneath n tt 

Far to the north the — approachin 

yz | Stands equal 'twixt the morning 


ad he Sigh 


What gars ye ſhake, and glowr, — look ſac * 
Your teeth they chitter, hair like briſtles ſtan”. 
Baul. O len me ſoen ſome water, milk, or ale, 
- | My head's grown giddy---legs wi ſhaking fail; 

al. | ord ne er dare venture forth at night * lane; 
a Alake ! Pll never be myſell again 

| Tu ne er o'erput it | 3 D O01 


G. , * 


a mak (ow ad? | 


05 But firſt I'l R raiſe, and twa three mae, 
And caſt her cantraips that 


, . | : E g : # * N . 
Fe ' 4 ; 9 * o « . „ 
: . . F 
* — F 1 9 
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© You've wak'd Sir William, he has left his bed IS | 


_ 


He comes, I fear, ill pleas d, I hear his tred · 


Dater Sik WILIA. 


S. W. How goes the night? does daylight yet 


Symon, ye're very timeonſſy aſteer. (appear? 
| Sym. I'm ſorry, Sir, that we'vediſturb'dyour 78 | 


But ſome ſtrange thing has Bauldy's ſp'rit oppreſt, 
He's ſeen ſome witch, or wreftled wi' a ghaiſt. 


Bau O ay, — dear Sir, in troth 'tis very true, 


| And I am corye to mak* my plaint to you. 


Sir Will. { ſmiling } I lang to heart 
Bal — Ah f Sir, the witch ca'd Mauſe 
That wins aboon the mill amang the haws, 


Firſt promis'd that ſhe'd help me wi' her art, 


To gain a bonny thrawart laſſie's heart: 3} 

As ſhe had tryſted, I met wi'er this night, 

But may nae friend of mine get fic a fright? 

For the curſt hag, inſtead of doing me good, 

_ very thought o't's like to freeze my blood) 
ais d up a ghaiſt or de'il, I kenna whilk, / 


Like a dead corſe in ſheet as white as milk; 
Black hands it had, and face as wan as death, 


Upon me faſt the witch and it fell baith, _ 
And gat me down; while I, like a great fool, 


Was labour'd as I wont to be at ſchool. © 


My heart out of its hoot was like to lowp, 
I pithleſs grew wi' fear, and had nae hope, 
Till, wi? an elritch laugh, they vauiſh'd quite: 


. Syne I, haff dead wi anger, fear, and ſpite, 


Crap up, and fled ſtraight frae them, Sir, to you, 
Hoping your help to gie the de'il his due: 


Till in a fat tar-barrel Mauſe be brant. bez 


S. FV. Wiel, Bauldy, whate'er's juſt ſhall granted 
Let Mauſe be brought this N Ee to me. 
Baul. Thanks to your Honour, foon ſhall I obeß rx 


To catch her faft, ere ſhe * — ſqueel, 
g up the de il. PEN. 
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The witch andghaiſt have madethemſelves g 


——— 


FW 


* — x - 4 
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8 * 8 5 | 31 5 Fern ts ＋ ny : 
$. 7. Troth, Symon, Bauldy'smore afraidthanhurt, - 
What filly notions crowd the clouded mind, __ 
That is through want of education blind! (thing, 
Sym. But does your Honour think there's nae {ic 
As witches raiſing de'ils up thro” a ring, 
Syne playing tricks? A thouſand I cou d tell, 


. 


Cou'd never be contriv'd. on this fide hell. 


S. Such as the deyil's dancing in a muir, 
Amongſt a few old women, craz d and poor, 
Who are rejoic'd to fee him friſk and lowp”, KA 
O'er braes and bogs, wi” candles Ip bis dowWẽ ʃ¹1ů bh 


Appearing ſometimes like a black horn'd cow, 
Aftimes like bawty, bawdrans, ot a ſow; _ 
Then wi' his train thry? airy paths to glide - 

While they on cats, or clowns, or broomſtaffs ride, 


Or in an egg-ſhell ſkim out o'er the main 


To drink their leader's health in France or Spain; 
Then aft by night bumbaze hare-hearted fools, - - 
By tumbling downtheir cupboards, chairs, and ſtools. 
hate'er's in ſpells, or if there witches be 
Such whinfies ſeem the moſt abſurd to me. 
| Symon. Lis true enough, we ne'er heard that & 
Had either meikle ſenſe, or yet was rich: (witch 
But Mauſe, tho” poor, is a ſagacious wife, _ 
And lives a quiet and very honeſt lifes _ _ 
That gars me think this hobleſhew that's paſt __.. 
Will land in naething but a joke at laſt. 

S. V. Pm fure it will, but ſee increaſing light - 
Commands the imps of darkneſs down to night; 
Bid raiſe my ſervants, and my horſe prepare, 5 
Whilſt I walk out to take the morning air. 

Saxo XIX,—Bonny grey-gy'd 

The bonn d ins to pee A 
And darko Ae W i ro. 8 
The hind tarts frum his lazy lee 

To follow healthful labours of the day; 

Without a guilty ſting to wrinkle his brow,  - 

0 The fark and the linnet tend his levee, 

And be joins their concert, driving che plow, 
From toil h and pageantry Bes 
8 80 


Reach him who has happineſs link d to his fate, 
Seien. REY 


--_ 


Sau h bis morning 
0 br 23 go e | 
lav, Jenny and PEGGY. 
Con. J wisn, my bairns, it may keep fair till night, 
1 Te dinna uſe fac ſoon to ſee the light; 
| Nae doubt now ye intend to mix the thrang, 
To tak your leave of Patrick or he gang: 
But do you think that now when he's a laird, 
' That he 2 land wart laſſes will regard? 

Jen. The? he's young maſter now, Em very ſure 
He has mair ſenſe than flight auld friends, tho poor: 
But yeſterday he gae us mony a tug, N 
And kiſsd my couſin there frac lug to lug. 

G. Ay, ay, nae doubt o't, and he'll do't againz 
But, be advis'd, his company refrain : 
Before, he, as a ſhepherd, ſought a wife, 
Wi' het to live a chaſte and frugal life; 
But now grown gentle, ſoon he will forſake 


Sic godly thoughts, and brag of being a rake. 

Peg. A rake | what's. that !---Sure, if it means 
He'll never be't, elſe I ha'e tint my kill. (ought ill, 
Glaud. Daft laſſie, ye ken nought of the affair, 

Ane young and good and gentle's unco rare: 
A rake's a graceleſs ſpark, that thinks nae ſhame 
To do what like of us thinks fin to name 

Sic are ſae void of ſhame, ll never ſta _ 
To brag how aften they ha'e had the clap : (flaſh d, 
| They'll tempt young things like you, wi' youdith 
 Syne mak je à their jeſt when ye re debauch d. 


IG 4 107 1 
Ble warry Ink 1 155 and 1 web c e 
Encouragement, or bourd wi” fic as he; 4 754 
| Peg. Sir William's virtuous, and of — Aube 
And may not Patrick too, like him, 7 gacd ; 
Gla. That's true, and mony gentry mae than ber 
As they are wiſer, better are than v, Bs © 
"A But thinger fawn; they're ſac puft up wi 
There's mony of them mocks ilk haly guide 
| That (haws the gate to heavy/n;—Pve — myſell, q 
Some o' them laugh at g ſin, and hell. 
Jen. Watch oer ue, father] heh! that's very odd, 
Sure him that doubts a doomſday, doubts a God. 
Gla. Doubt! why they neither doubt, nor Judge, 
nor think, 
Nor hope, nor fear; but . debauch, and drinks 
But Pm no ſaying this, as if I thoughe 
That Patrick to fic gates will &er be brought. 
Peg. The Lord forbid!.:Na, he kens better things; 
* re comes aunts her face ſome ferly brings.” 


Aren MADGE...- 


Mad. Haſte, haſte ye, we're a W ver the gate, | 
To hear, and help to.redd ſome odd debate 
551 Iween Mauſe & Bauldy, bout ſome witcheraft ſpell, 
ns At Symon's houſe, the knight fits judge himſell. 
_  Gla, Lend me my ſtaff; Madge, look the outer door, 
And bring the laſſes wi” ye; Vil tap before. Lib. 
Mad. Poor Meg! Look, Jenny, was the like e- er ſeen? 
How bleer'd and red wi' greeting look her een! . 
This day her brankan wooer taks his horſe, 
ans | To ftrut a genes ſpark at Edinburgh croſs: 


28 


ill. To change his kent, cut frae the branchy plain, 

ry For a nice ſword and'glancing-headed cane; 
| To leave his ram-horn ſpoons, and kitted whey, _ 

ie For gentler tea, that ſmells like new-won hay 


To leave the green-ſwaird dance, when we gae milk, - * 
* To ruftle *mang the beauties clad in ſilk. : |; 
ſhds | But Mes poor Meg! maun wi the ſhepherd , 


ith | And tak e God will fend ü 


Þ And that my 


„ Bont me, without my wit, the de' il 


I, 


* 


gt Dear aunt, what needs ye faſh-ug wi your . a 


Its no my faut that Lm nae gentler born. 
Gif che daughter of ſome laird had been, 
I ne'er had notic'd Patie on the green 
Now fine he riſes, why ſhould 1 repine ? 
If he's made for anither, he'll ne'er be mine : 
And then, the like has been, if the decree 
Deſigns him mine, I yet his wife may be 
Mad. A bonny tory, troth |—But we delay; 


155 n baith, and come away. LBxeunt. : 


8 . SCENE II. 


b bear 
Far rw ee, 
| Breet be beef e, laws. 
Had wi} bis nonſenſe ron their rags. . 


| Sin WizLian, Parix, Rocn, SYMON, GLavp, 


| BavLDy and -Mavss, 


SW. Adv chat all? Wiel, Bauldy, ye was ferv' 
No otherwiſe than what ye well deferv'd. 
Was it ſo ſmall a matter to defame, 
And thus abuſe an honeſt woman's name? 
Beſides your going about to have betray'd 
By perjury, an innocent young maid. 
Baul. Sir, I confeſs my faut thro? 4 the Reps, 
And, ne'er — be untrue [dex gb 
au | y Dir me on core, 
| 11nd 10 that they thou . 
Baul. An't like your 
But troth I was e'en doilt to ſeek the de'il ; 


Yet, vr your Honour's leave, tho ſhe's nac witch, 


She's baith a ſlee and a revengefu” , 
4 k OT 
in my tongue, for yonder comes 
And the young bonny witeh, e 

to 


7 22 


8 


onour, I believ'd it wiels 


% 


$5, 
Enter | Manes, Pxecr and "I 
- . Sir William looking of Peggy. 
Whoſe daughter's ſhe that wears.th' Aurora 
With face 40 fair, aud locks a 8 brown 
| How ſparkling are her __ this! I find 
The girl brings all my to my mind 
Such were — features once adorn d a face, 
Which death too ſoon depri: d of ſweeteſt grace. 
Is this your daughter, Glaudꝰ— 
614d ————— Sir, ſhe's my niece— 
And yet ſhe's not—but I ſhould hald my Peace. 
S. V. This is a contradiQtion; what d'ye mean? 
She is, and is not! pray thee, Glaud, explain. 
Gla. Becauſe I doubt, if I ſhould mak appear} 
What I have kept 2 ſecret thirteen year— 
Mauſe. You may reveal =hay Lepy-fully clear. 


For auch I — and hardly et know why. 

Ga. Then, fince my maſter orders, I . . 
ThisWnny foundling ae clear morn of May, 
Cloſe by the lee · ſide of my door I 3 | 
All ſweet and clean, and carefully hapt hapt round, 
In infant weeds of rich and gentle make. 
| What cou'd they be, thought I, did thee forfake ? 
Wha, warſe than brutes, cou d leave expog'd to an, 
825 are 22 . axe pe 

ac help or ap to me 
| Only about twa towmonds auld to be. 
I took her in my arms, n 
| WY FN Ne 
I hid the ſtory : {he has paſe'd Gnſyne 
rr and 2 niece of mins: 

my care about the wean, 

% For the will wanth the painy that? he's wen · 
| Le fee ſhe's bonny; I can ſwear ſhe's good, 
And am right ſure ſhe's come of gentle blood; 
Of whom I kenna—naething ken I mar, 
Than what-I to your Honour now 3 

Sr Will. This tale Cocans ſtrange : 


Daun be tale delights my ear?) - (appear. 
: 8 V. Command your ; young man, till truth 
Mau. That be my taſk; Now, Sir, bid a“ be huſhy 
Peggy may ſmile— Thou haft nae cauſe to bluſhs - 
Lang ha'e | wiſh'd to fee this happy da, 
That I might. fafdy to the truth gie way; 

That I may now Sir William Worthy name 
The beſt and neareſt friend that ſhe can claim. 
He ſaw at firſt, and wr” quick eye did trace 

His Sifter's beauty in her daughter's face.  _ 
S. V. Old woman, do not rav. prove what din 

Tia dangerous in affairs like this to play. 7 
Pat. What reaſon, Sir, can an auld woman have 

To tell a lie, when ſhe's ſae near her grave? 

But how, or why, it mould be truth, grant . 

1 every thing looks like a reaſon want. | 


* 


Omnes. The ſtory's odd t we with we heard it out.” 


— 


c 


8. V. Make hafte, good woman, and reſolve 


Maſe goes fer ward, Bading Peggy to Sir Wil 
Hau. Sir, — me wiel: has fifreed years {0 4) 
A wrinkled face that you ha'e aften view'd, 
That here I, as an unknown ftratiger, ſtand, | 
7 nurs d her mother that now hold my hand? Þ | 
et ſtronger proefs I'll gre if you demand. 
Hal honeft nurſe, where were my eyes 


I know thy faithfulnefs, 1-need no more; br fore q 
It from the lab'rinth, to lead out my mind, 
Say, to expoſe her, who was ſo unkind ? 


£ 4 [Sir William embraces Peggy, and makes. her by b. 


Yes, ſurely, thou'rt y niece ; truth mult prevail: 
But no more words till Mauſe relate her tale. 
Pat. Good-nurſe gae on; nae muſic's haff ſac fingy 

Or can gi'e pleaſure like theſe words of thine, . 
Man Then it was I that ſavd her infant life, 
Her death being threaten'd by an uncle's wife. 

The fiary's lang; but 1 97 knew. 

- How they purfFd wi avaricious vier 


Her rich elvdtc; of whichthey're now poſſeſtdz 


All this me a confident Meld 
* 2 . = * 
: [ p . 
, 
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1 heard w?' horror, and. wi trembling diead, 
| They'd ſmoer the ſakeleſs orphan in her bed. 
hat very night, when a' were funk in reſt, 
At midnight hour the floor I ſaftly preſt, 
© | And ſtaw the fleeping innocent away, 
" | WY? whom [| travell'd ſome few miles ere day. 
I A' day I hid me;-—when the day was done, 
II I kept my journeys Hes by the moon, 
Till eaſtward fifty miles I reach'd theſe plains, 
© -, | Where needfu' plenty glads your cheerful ſwains £ 
row | Afraid of being found out, I to ſecure 
% | My charge, ven laid her at this ſhepherd's door; 
ve | And took a neighbouring cottage here, that I, 
gf Whate er ſhou'd happen to her, might be by, 
Here, -honeft Glaud himſell, and Symon may 
Remember wiel, how I that very day 
ut.” | Frac Roger's father took my little crove. 
ve Glaud. ¶ with tears of joy happing down his beard 
I I Viel remember't; Lord reward your love 
ha'e I wiſh'd for this: for aft I thought 
Sic knowledge ſome time ſhould about be brought. 
Pat. Tis now a crime to doubt my joys are full 
Wi' due obedience re my parent's will. 
Sir, wi' paternal love ſurvey her charms, 
And blame me not for ruſhing to her arms: 
# She's mine by*rows, and wou'd, tho' ſtill unknown, 
J Ha'e been my wife, when I my yows durſt own. - 
S. N. My niece, my daughter, welcome to my care, 
Sweet image of thy mother, good and fair, 
Equal with Patrick: now my greateſt aim 
Shall be to aid your joys, and well match'd flame 
My boy, receive her from your father's hand, 
With as good will as either would demand. 


[ [ Patie and Peggy embrace, and kneel to Sir Witliazs. 


| Patie, Wi as much joy this bleſſing I receive, 
Ae ane wad life that's ſinking in a wave. 


S. V. [raiſes them] 1 give you both my bleſſings P 
may your love | 5 En 


* Produce a happy race, and ſtill improve. | 
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Peggy. My wiſhes Bs com 1 joys uit 
White baff dizzy wi the gr furpriſe Ng by 
nd am I then a match for my ain lad, 
That for me ſo much generous kindneſs had? 
Lang may Sir William bleſs theſe happy plains, 
Happy while Heay'n grant he on them remains. 
Pat. Be lang our guardian, {till our maſter be; F 
We'll only crave what you ſhall pleaſe to gre: F 
The eſtate be your's; my Peggy's ane to me. 
| Glaud. J hope your Honour now will tak” amends 
Of them that ſought her life for wicked end. 
S. V. The baſe unnatural villain ſoon ſhall knows 
That eyes above watch the. fairs below. 
I'll ſtrip him ſoon of all to her pertains, 
And wake him reimburſe his ill-got gains. 
Peg. To me the views of wealth and an eſtate, . 
cds. light when put in balance with my Pate ; g 
For his ſake only, Pl ay thankful bow , 
For ſuch a kindneſs, » Wo men, to- you. 
Sym. What double 
I hope now, Sir, you'll no ſoon: baſte, away. 
Shall I unſaddle your horſe, and gar prepare 
A dinner for ye of hale country fare? 
See how much joy unwrinkles every brow ;- 
Our looks hing on the twa, and doat on you 5 
Even Bauldy the bewitch'd, has quite forgot 
mY Madge e's taz, and pawky Mauſe s plot. 3 
indly old man; remain 8 this 1 
| oak: relay Nr again will ſtray : 5 
Mafons and wrights my — ſhall ſoon repair, 
And buſy gard'nerg ſhall new planting tear: | 
My father's hearty table you ſoon ſhall ſee 
Reftord, and my beſt friends-rejoice with me. 


wt 5 


Sym. That's the beſt news I heard this twenty yeart 


New day breaks up, rough times begin to clear, 
Sl.. God ſave t o king, and fave Sir William lang 
T enjoy their ain, and raiſe the ſhepherd's ſang. 


E 


- Royer. Wha winna dance, wha will refuſe to ling? 


What hepher' while winaa i the fpring? 


wy. 


l iti Friends wi — very Madge Um, 
14 Abe, they ſkelpit me when woodly flied; \gree'd, 
rift. I'm now fi blyth, and frankly can es,” Tk 
» | To join and fing, © Lang may Sir Williat live.” 


: Your gab a wee, and think before ye ſpeak; 
„ | And never ca' her auld that wants a man, 
"TY Elſe ye may yet 
” This day I'II roungeſt of you rant, 


And brag for as ca'd the aunt 

3 [Of our young lady my dear bonny bairnd 

nende g. Nae other name Pll ever "for ou learn : 
7 * good nurſe; how ſhall I grateful be 

now, For a my goo matchleſs Lindnefs done for me? _ 

| Mau. "The flowing pleafures of this happy day 

Does fully a“ I can require repa 


ate, And to your heirs, I give in endleſs feu, 
© [The mailens ye poſſeſs, as juſtly due, 

For actin like kind fathers to the pair, 
Who bark enough beſides, and theſe can ſpare; 
Mauſe in my houſe, in calmneſs, cloſe your days, 

With nought to do but fing your Maker's praiſe. 


onfirm your joys, and a“ your bleffings roove. (love, 
| Patie profenting Roger to Sir 

Sir, here's my truſty friend, that always, ſhar'd 
My boſom ſecrets, ere I was a laird ; 
laud's daughter, Janet, Jenny, think nae ſhame), 
Rais'd and maintains in him 2 s flame: 
Lang was he dumb, at laſt he ſpake and won, 
| und hopes to be our honeſt uncle's ſon ; 

Ze pleas'd to ſpeak to Glaud for his conſent, 
hat nane may wear a face of diſcontent. 

. W. My ſon's demand is fatr—Glaud, let me crave, 
That truſty Roger my your daughter have 
Wir frank conſent; and while Ye does remain 

J pon theſe fields, I make him chamberlain. 
G You growd your bounties, Sirz what can 
zut that we're dyvours that can ne'er repay? < Go 
W er your Hondur wille, I N 
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ad. Lang may he — Bauldy, learn to keel + 


e witch's fingers ban. . 


8. W. To faithful Symon, and, Abe Glaud to NE 


 Omnes. The Lord of heaven return your honour's 
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" my -devghicr wi wy blefing d) fy 
[Roger gur maſter's right your buſineſs I 
-. Pleaſe him, be faithful, and this auld y head 
a 8 wi” NN down 8 the dead. 
ne er was 0” ng am 2 
ee ood mal ver roms fue; N 5. 
N 9 m — 
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| 2255 or he Fowl find * * | 
_ Reward and ſatisfaction to your mind. 
The maze of life ſometimes looks dark and ial. 


SANG XC rig 02: af 
My Patie is z lover gay, 
_ His mind iamever muddy; 
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